— 


No. 500--Vor. XX.) 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. * 
Assassinated Good Friday, 1865. 
BY EDMUND C. STEDMAN. 


‘* Forgive them, for they know not what they dol” 
He said, and so went shriven to his fate— 
Unknowing went, that generous heart and true. 
Even while he spoke the slayer lay in wait, 
And when the morning opened Heaven's gate 
There passed the whitest soul a nation knew. 
Henceforth all thoughts of pardon are too late ; 
They, in whose cause that arm its weapon drew, 
Have murdered Mercy. Now alone shall stand 
Blind Justice, with the sword unsheathed she 
» wores 
fark, from the eastern to the western strand, 
The swelling thunder of the people’s roar: 
What words they murmur--FETTER NOT HER 
HAND! 
So LET IT SMITE, SUCH DEEDS SHALL BE NO MORE! 
N. Y. Tribune. 


The Martyr President. 


On the 14th of April, 1861, the flag of the 
United States went down on the beleaguered 
walls of Fort Sumter. Its little garrison of 








NEW YORK, APRIL 29, 1865. 


| Seventy men succumbed to the thousands of 
traitors who had been permitted to pile up, un- 
| molested, battery on battery around it, and the 
treason nursed so long in South Carolina had 
there its first triumph. The rebellion, then com- 
menced in cowardice, ended on the fourth anni- 
versary of that eventful day in assassination. 
Every step in its progress had been marked by 
some crime more heinous than the last. Perse- 
cution and murder of men and women for their 
adhesion to the flag’ of their fathers; Fort 
Pillow massacres; systematic starvation of 
Union prisoners ; plots to burn crowded cities, 
and to dash railway trains down precipices, to 
say nothing of wholesale incendiarism on the 
high seas, have been among the common 
incidents of the war on the part of the South, 
and have passed into history as the character- 
istics of the rebellion. But one thing was 
necessary to complete the deep damnation 
of the monster treason of the 19th century. 
That hideous culmination was achieved on the 
night of April 14th, 1865, when ApraHam 
Lancontn, the loved and honored head of the 
nation, was slain by a rebel assassin! Slain 


a» = —_— 


Mr. Lincoln 


Mrs. Lincoln. 


while unarmed and unsuspicious, slain from | 
behind, with every incident that could lend a | 
darker hue to the atrocity of the act. Almost 

at the same moment, a maimed and wasted 
statesman, helpless on a couch of suffering in 

a dimly-lighted sick chamber, was assaulted 
and stabbed by another foul emissary of the 

monster crime! Nor was there a single 

accessory of cowardice and brutality wanting 

here. Nothing indeed was wanting in the | 
design, scope and execution of both acts, to | 
invest them with a character more horrid and 

repulsive than attaches to any similar events 

in the wide annals of murder! The com- 

mencement, the progress, and the close of the 

rebellion—treason, wanton barbarity, assassi- 

nation! Unrelieved bya single trait, lightened 

up by no single act of generosity, it stands in 

history one black, hideous blotch on civiliza- 

tion and mankind! Posterity will regard it, 

even through the haze of time, with a shudder, 

and parallels for its atrocitits will only be 

found in the records of the darker days of the 

French Revolution, or in the bloody traditions 

of Dahomey! 


'men holy ; 
| When that great, kind, expansive heart ceased 


Miss Harris. 


Entered according to the Act of Congress in the year 1864. by Franz Les.ie. in the Olerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 4 


$4 00 Yranryx. 
138 Wx..:8 $1 00, 


{Price 10 Cents. 


Abraham Lincoln has joined the noble army 
of Freedom's Martyrs. ‘ Christ died to make 
he died to make men free!” Bf 


to beat, humanity lost not alone its first# 
representative man, but mankind lost its} 
truest and best friend. Even the red-handed, 
dismayed and skulking traitors of the South 
found room in his broad sympathies, and a 
mercy there which perhaps encroachtd on God’s 
first attribute of justice. Passing strange that 
the two men highest in position in the nation, 
and most disposed to leniency and forgive- 
ness, were these that this hell-born treason 
selected for its last and most distinguished 
victims! Did Heaven order that its ulti- 
mate act should be to shut fast and bar for 
ever the half-opened door of national sym- 
pathy? Did Providence frown on the possible 
weakness that would condone treason and 
betray the cause for which five hundred 
thousand of our brothers have died and still 
fester in uncoffined graves! 

Far be it from us to attempt lightly to inter- 
pret the inscrutable ways of the Almighty, but 
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Major Rathbun. 


ASS\SSINATION OF PRESIDENT Lixcon dt HIS PPIVATE BOX AT FO*L'’S THEATRE, WASHINGIOS, APBIL 14, 
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it seems to us that His right arm has been so 
often made bare in this long and direful struggle 


that we may humbly, and in confi- 
dence seek to know the of this 
and un visitation. Let each man 


flect for himself, and act on the faith w 
those reflections may inspire. The death of 
Mr. Lincoln brings to the Presidency a man 
_ intimately acquainted with the origin, the 
spirit and the history of the rebellion, who 
knows its secret springs, and has an experi- 
mental knowledge of its character and purposes 
superior to that of any man living. It brings 
to the head of the nation and the control of its 
power a man annealed, and whose predominant 
characteristics are stern determination and in- 
flexible justice. His career and history have 
shown him to be a man of undaunted courage, 
untiring perseverance, fixed atthesion to prin- 
ciple, and warm sympathy with the elevation 
of mankind and the vindication of its righis. 
A single and venial error alone tarnishes the 
bright escutcheon of Andrew Johnson of Ten- 
nessee, and to that the eyes of the nation are 
now and will be for ever closed. Mr. Johnson 
will call around him men who have vindicated 
their capacity in the different branches of pub- 
lic service or in the walks of private life, and 
who possess the confidence of the country, and 
we have full faith that his Administration will 
rank in dignity, statesmanship and loftiness, as 
well as firtnness of policy, with the best of our 
history. Under it we feel sure we shall not, 
through mistaken concessions and the dic- 
tates of a weak sentimentality, slip back into 
the slough from which we have just emerged. 
The prize won at such cost of blood and trea- 
sure will not be allowed to fall trom our grasp 
for want of nerve in the Executive arm. 

All that was mortal of Abraham Lincoln, 
the man of the people, the tried but always 
faithful President, will soon be consigned to 
the grave; but that grave will be the Mecca of 
a great nation, and will divide the reverential 
tribute of mankind with that which has made 
Mcunt Vernon holy, and ashrine before which 
all good men bow, as before the symbol of cur 
faith and the emblem of our salvation. 


Barnum’s American Museum. 
Kaster Monday. Grand Gala Week! Holiday Attrac- 
tions. Afternoon at 3; and Evening, at 734. First time 
in America of an intensely interesting Drama, grand in 








conception, im; ive in thrilling in effect, 
entitled THE ORANGE GIRL. drama was suc- 
cessf formed im the Surrey Theatre, London, 


ully perf 

where it attracted thronged and appreciative audiences. 
Extravaganza Dance by Tony Denier. Morning at 11, 
THE BOONE FAMILY COMBINATION, from the Royal 
Colosseum, London. They will appear in Classical 
Readings, Comic Songs, Duets, Dialogues, etc,, in cha- 
racter. Prof. Hutchings, Lightning Calculator. Wood- 
roffe’s Bohemizn Glass-Blowers, Two Glass Steam 
Engines in motion, Fifty life-size ir Figures. 
Fat Woman, Giantess, Circassian Girl, Living Oiters, 
Grand Aquaria, a million Curiosities. 

Grand National Poultry, Pigeon and Rabbit Show, 
April 2s. $500 Premiums. 

Admission, 30 cents; Children under 10, 15 cents. - 





The attention of our readers is respectiully invited to 
the advertisement of Messrs. 8. M. Warp & Co., which 
will be found in another part of thispaper. We are per- 
sonally acquainted with the members of this firm, and 
can vouch for their responsibility in all business arrange- 
ments which they make, as we have a thorough know- 
tedge of their mercantile integrity and their full ability 
to meet all obligations. This notice, of couree, is in- 
tended for such of our readers as have no acquaintance 
with this firm; to all who know them no recommenda- 
tion is necessary.— Army and Navy Gazette. 
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A Double Number. 


We shall issue next week a double number 
of Franc Lesure’s Inuustratep NewsPaPer. 
It will contain portraits of the late President 
Lincoln, Presiderit Johnson, Mr. Secretary 
Seward, Mr. Frederisk Sewaril, &c. Also a 
complete and accurate series of illustrations of 
all the places, scenes and incidents connected 
with the murder of President Lincoln, and the 
attempted assassination of Mr. Seward. Also 
views of the funeral scenes and ceremonies in 
the White House, in Washington, and the 
primeipal cities of the country. To prevent 
disappointment, orders should be sent imme- 
diately. * 


ARTISTIC ACCURACY. 

We present to our readers below conclusive 
and unsolicited evidence of the accuracy of 
our engraving of the scene at the deathbed of 
President Lincoln: 

WASHINGTON, D, ©., 458 10th street, 

Sunday, April 16, 1865, } 
"We, the undersigned, inmates of No. 453 10th street, 
Washington, D. C., the house in which President Abra- 
ham Lincoln died, and being present at the time of his 
death, do hereby fy that the sketches taken by Mr. 
Albert Berghaus? Artist for Lzsume’s ILLUsTRaTED 

NEWSPAPER, are correct, 
THOS. PROCTOR, 


HENRY ULEE, 
JULIUS ULKE, WM. T. CLARK, 
W. PETERSEN, 4H. 8. SAFFORD. 





The President and his Policy. 


THE sentiments of President Johnson have 
now a value and significance which did not 
attach to them ten days ago. We present below 
an extract from a speech made by him from 
the steps of the War Department, in Washing- 
ton, on the 3d of April, at an impromptu meet- 
ing, on the occasion of the receipt of the news 
of the fall of Richmond. It will be seen that 
he is not one of those who prate and potter 
about peace and the reconstruction of the 
‘** Union as it was,"’. nor does he concede any- 
thing to those word-formulas, through which 
adroit treason now seeks to mislead and deceive 
the public mind, allay apprehension and soothe 
the nation into the most fatal of concessions, 
namely, that treason is not the most heinous 
of crimes, and above all others deserving of 
severe and condign punishment, but a weak- 
ness perhaps, possibly a folly, but at-worst a 
venial offence easily excusable. The loyal peo- 
ple of the United States view with equal dis- 
gust and dismay the spread of these heresies, 
and they will rejoice to learn, from President 
Johnson himself, that they find no tolerance 
with him. IfToombs, Davis, Benjamin, Breck- 
inridge and their fellow-conspirators escape 
punishment, then indeed has ‘justice fled to 
brutish beasts, and men have lost their reason.” 
On the occasion referred to Mr. Johnson spoke 
as follows : 


“Tt may not be entirely out of place for me to state 
that at the commencement of this iniquitous rebellion I 
was one who entered the service, not as a three months, 
a six months, a twelve mouths or a three years man, 
but as one enlisted for the war or during the struggle 
for the suppression of the yebellion; and I trust it will 
not be considered egotistical for me on this occasion to 
allude briefly to what was my position at the beginning 
of the rebellion. In the Senate of the,United States, 
when the conspiracy was matured, and Senators were 
retiring from their seats, when I was called upon to say 
what I would do in the matter, my reply was that Gen, 
Jackson, while President of the United States in 1832 
and 1833, declared that traitors should be hung as high 
as Haman’s gallows, and then he would put his fout 
upon treason and crush it out. That old man now 
sleeps in the tomb, and were it possible to communicate 
intelligence to the dead, and he could be made to know 
that traitors and treason were rampant in the land, it 
would cause him to turn in his cofiin and burst its lid, 
and rise from the tomb and shake off the habiliments of 
the dead, and again reiterate that memorable sentence, 
that ‘“* The Union of the States must be preserved.” When 
asked what 1 would do, I said I wouid arrest them as 
traitors, I would try them as traitors, commit them as 
traitors, and hang them as traitors. And in this con- 
nection I will say that, taking into account the persecu- 
tion, oppression and banishment from all that is sacred 
and dear to men, that the trailors—that is, the leading 
traitors, who have deceived and involved the nation in 
this diabolical rebellion—J should say that their reward 
should be the halter and gallows. I repeat, that 
conscious, intelligent, leading traitors should suffer the 
penalty of death. And, on the other hand, to the 
people who have been deluded and misled, I would 
extend leniency and humanity, and an invitation to 
return to the allegiance they owe to the country. We 
have the gratifying intelligence to-day that the outpost 
of the Southern Confederacy has been taken. In addi- 
tion to that the gates of the citadel have been entered’ 
by our victorious forces. May we not infer that it isa 
rebuke of Divine Providence against a proud and 
imperious class when we see that their city was entered 
by colored troops? In this great cause of human 
freedom it is the pride of my life that I have been per- 
mitted to participate in labors that have, under God, 
tended to achieve this glorious result. And while I have 
been laboring to remove this disturbing element from 
the country, I trust I may be permitted to say I have 
labored equally well for the emancipation of the white 
man as for the sable sons, and acknowledge the 
supremacy of the Constitution and obedience to the 
law. We have intelligence by the telegraph that our 
flag waves in triumph over the dome of the Confederate 
Capitol. May not I be permitted, on this occasion, to 
indulge substantially in the language of another, : 
referring to the Stars and Stripes of our country, whic 

now waves in triumph, that it may continue to rise 
higher and higher, until it meets the sun in his co , 


and may d day linger and play upon its amp. 

folds. t I did not intend, gentlemen, to speak or 
occupy your time half so g as I have, and I will now, 
in con on, tender you my sincere thanks for this 


manifestation of regard and respect that you have dis- 
played in calling upon one who so litile expected it on 
the present occasion. But permit me, in conclusion, 
to propose three cheers for the President of the United 
States, his Cabinet officers, and the gallant officers, and 
especially to the soldiers, who have fought our battles, 
and achieved the victories out of which comes this day’s 
rejoicing. I would say, in this connection, that while 
the functionaries of our Government have done much 
in out the war, that it is the le that have 
constitu the former, and through their ctionaries 
have put down this, the most gigantic rebellion the 
world has ever seen. My opinion is, it is the work of 
destiny, and I am compelled on this occasion to recur 
to the old ad capiandum saying, or, so considered by 
some, that “the voice of the people is the voice of 
God,” and that their voices being reflected th: h the 
proper channels, that has saved and preserved, and 
will perpetuate the Government through all time. I 
repeat, I thank you, gentlemen, for this kind manifesta- 
tion of your regard and respect.” 








Ar the outset of the war most foreign nations 
(all of them sympathising more or less with the 
rebellion), taking advantage of Mr. Seward’s 
blunder in declaring certain Southern ports in a 
state of blockade, instead of declaring them closed 
to commerce, hastened to concede what is called 
“belligerent rights” to the rebele—that is to 
say, to recognise them as on an equality with the 
United States in all belligerent matters. And they 
issued orders in council, decrees, edicts and what 





not, whereby the vessels of war of the United 


States and the piratical craft of the South (most 
of them built, fitted, manned and armed in their 
own ports), were put in a common category as re- 
gards entering their harbors, repairing, coaling, 
ete. But it is a little wonderful that all rigidity 
of rule was waived in case of Southern cruisers 
(heaven save the mark)! while they were sternly 

as rogards the war vessels of a powerful 
and friendly nation. Well, this sort of pretended 
neutrality has gone on up to this time, until the 
rebellion has not got a single merchant-vessel- 
burning craft on the seas, except the Franco- 
Dano-Hispano monster, the ultimate designation 
of which is “‘ Stonewall.” The President has made 
up his mind that this Aminadab Sleek sort of neu- 
trality on the part of our trans-Atlantic friends 
shall cease, and has issued his proclamation de- 
claring that all war vessels of foreign nations shall 
be treated in our ports precisely as ours are treated 
in theirs. If insults and “pains and penalties” 
are to be inflicted on our ships, and through them 
on us, we shall pay off the treatment “in kind.” 
It is a case of Jonathan showing his teeth, and it 
our enemies (for we do not suppose we have a 
Government in Europe that is our friend) like the 
looks of the “ivories,” they can easily prove their 
quality, We are glad the President has taken this 
step while our army and navy are intact, and be- 
fore the suggestions of economy, the love of peace, 
and the possible occupation of the public mind 
in the question of reconstruction shall have turned 
men’s thoughts from foreign affairs, which are al- 
ways of secondary importance. If any nation 
wants a war with the United States, it can by gra- 
tified on the shortest notice, and on the smallest 
kind of a pretext. Blood’s up! and we stand no 
nonsense! Away with your “ belligerent rights,” 
cant and humbug, and own up late, but in time, 
that all your selfish sympathies, secret collu- 
sions, open aid and wanton and disloyal conduct 
against us, have been alike unavailing to break 
up the American Union. Treat us again as “ great 
and good friends,” and we will agree, however 
strong may be the temptation, not to imitate the 
conduct of the worthy Sacristan in the Ingoldsby 
Legends, who “ put his thumb upon his nose and 
spread his fingers out.” We may consider that 
kind of diminutive gymnastics appropriate, but 
will, nevertheless, accept with such gravity as the 
circumstances will permit, and past events justi- 
fy, any “‘assurances of distinguished considera- 
tion and profound respect” that trans-Atlantic 
Governments may offer. With the lights of the 
past we shall not: mistake their value, nor fail to 
appreciate their sincerity. 





In the reports of the battles before and around 
Petersburg which terminated in the downfall of 
that city and Richmond, and with them of the 
rebellion, we read, on the Union side, ** the only 
General killed was Winthrop :” 


“What? Laurel round the flag? 
Then there’s a victory won ; 

But what the price? What stare have sunk 
With the setting of the sun? 


“No stars, but heaps of slain, 
And men of much renown , 

The wearer of one hard-earned star 
Has gone to wear a crown.” 





Ir was all very fine to kill the fatted calf for the 
son who had simply gone off, without trying to 
burn down his father’s house, and without trying 
to drive a bayonet into his breast. But if he had 
exerted his utmost power, in the most malignant 
spirit, to do both these things, to say nothing of 
starving and murdering his brothers, the poetical 
beauty of killing the fatted calf and going out to 
meet the errant child with open arms, might 
suffer a slight derogation. 
A correspondent of a daily evening paper pithily 
says : 
“We are taught those who turn and repent shall be 
forgiven; but what shall we do with those who have cut 
down their fellow-citizens unarmed because they were 
true to their country? What shall we do with those 
who, from malignant hate, have deliberately tortured 
our prisoners to death? What shall we do with men 
who, with oaths of fealty and to support the Constitu- 
tion, sat long years in Washington planning and plot- 
ting treason? Shall those men who have, in the face of 
their oaths to support the Constitution, devoted every 
energy to its destruction, be allowed with pride, pomp 
and power to come back and sit in Washington side by 
side with the man whose son was starved in rebel pens? 
Shall those who first stole the guns-and munitions of 
the United States, and then used them egainst their 
owner and me to kill and destroy, be trusted to 
command loyal men ? 

“Old David tried a very able general, one who 
never lost @ battle, named Joab. On a certain 


‘one his good old father. Joab was disposed 
to take the responsibility of dealing with traitors a little 
after his own fashion. So when Absalom was found fast 
in the boughs of an oak he shot a few darts through his 


heart. 

“When David mourned over the death of his son 
more than he rejoiced in the faithfulness and valor of 
his troops, and the stability of his throne, Joab, in 
language very pithy but slightly profane, remonstrated 
with the king, and said: ‘Thou hast shamed this day 
the faces of all thy servants which have this day saved 
thy life and the life of the sons, in that thou lovest 
thine enemies and hatest thy friends.’ 

“I hope the Government officers at Washin will 
consider seriously whether a man who has violated the 
oath of office once can be safely trusted, when his 
wishes and designs have undergone no change, and he 
stops his treason merely from inability to carry it 
furth 


er. 

“Shall the traitor who helped hunt his Union neigh- 
bor through swamps with bloodhounds, ho shot 
and hung those who were true and faithful, be sent 
to Washington by a slight secesh majority to make laws 
in Congress for these Union sufferers ? it us see how 
it will work. An act of Congress is asked to pay for the 
loss of a house or barn by a battle, the property of a 
rebel. The Union man, whose life was taken, whose 
family was robbed, whose house was burned, and his 
acres turned over to a Confederate, finds none to 
plead the cause of his wronged orphan children. Shall 
the brigand whose freebooting life made him a terror to 
all his neighbors be the maker of laws ?”’ 





A patty centemporary has a good suggestion, 
to the effect that some enterprising publisher 
should bring out a selection of passages from the 
London Times and its correspondents relating to 
our war—warnings, suggestions and prophecies. 
There wo rich “‘ pickings” from the files of 
1860-61, w John Buil was instructed (that’s the 
word) to buttop-up his pockets and lend nothing 








to the rascally Yankees, and from the issues for 
May and June prox., in which we are sure to be 
told that all sensible men from the start foresaw 
the result of the war iniquitously provoked by the 
Southerners, Our contemporary suggests 
that the motto for this collection of excerpts might 
appropriately be: 
“The Times is out of joint, with cursed spite,” “’ 





Lrevt.-Gen. Rosert E. Lez, late Commander- 
in-Chief of the rebel forces, is the son of Gen. 
Henry Lee, of Revolutionary memory, and known 
as “Light Horse Harry,” whose mother was the 
beautiful Miss Grimes, Gen, Washington’s first 
love, and whom he celebrated as “the lowland 
beauty.” Gen. Harry Lee was twice married. By 
the first marriage he had two children, Henry 
(an officer in the war of 1812) and Lucy. By the 
second wife—a Miss Carter, of Shirley—he had 
five children, two daughters, Anne and Mildred, 


Robert Edmund (the General), and Sidney Smith, 
the last-named an officer in our service, and now 
in the rebel navy. Gen. Lee was born in 1808, and 
is consequently 57 years of age. He graduated 
second it his class, in 1829, and was assigned to 
the Engineer Corps as second lieutenant; in 1835 
Assistant Astronomer, for fixing the boundary be- 
tween Ohio and Michigan ; in 1836 promoted first 
lieutenant ; captain in 1838; chief engineer under 
Scott, in Mexico, and greatly distinguished him- 
self, being promoted successively by merit, major, 
lieutenant-colonel and colonel, for his gallantry ; 
in 1852 superintendent Military Academy ; in 1855 
transferred as lieutenant-colonel of the new regi- 
ment of cavalry ; March 16th, 1851, promoted col- 
onel of the 1st cavalry ; resigned April 25th follow- 
ing, and reluctantly embarked ‘in the rebellion. 
Surrendered to Gen. Grant, April, 1865. 





We find in an exchange what purports to be the 
valedictory proclamation of Mr. Jefferson Davis. 
The fact that it is dated ‘‘ April 1st, 1865,” seems 
to throw some doubt on its authenticity. We 
extract the ‘‘ points :” 


“ To such persons as are in arms against the Confed- 
erate States of America, I do hereby tender absolute 
amnesty, on condition that they forthwith desist from 
annoying our patriotic population. 

“Under the circumstances, slavery had better be 
abolished, 

‘To the foreign subscribers to the Confederate loan 
I return sincere thanks. 

** Major-General Grant, United States army, 
please see that they get their cotton. 

“It is not altogether improbable that the glorious ex- 
periment of a slaveholders’ Confederacy may yet prove 
a delusion anda snare. I have often thought so. So 
has General Lee, who has lately been fighting mostly for 
his last year’s salary. The Confederate treasury being 
light, I think I will take it in my valise, General Lee 
thinks that we have a good opening before us, and that 
we have seen the last of this fratricidal war. I hope 80. 
Stephens thinks more imminent than ever. 

“Tf the Uni States persists in refusing to recog~ 
nise the Confederacy, on my return I shall again urge 
the arming of the negroes.’ 


Tue words uttered by Mr. Everett in his cele- 
brated oration at Gettysburg are invested with 
peculiar interest and significance at the present 
time : 


“The people of loyal America will never take to their’ 
confidence, or admit again to a share in their Govern- 
ment, the hard-hearted men whose cruel lust of power 
has brought this desolating war upon the land, but there 
is no personal bitterness felt even against them. They 
may live, if they can bear to live after wantonly causing. 
the death of so many thousand fellow-men; they may’ 
live in safe obscurity beneath the shelter of the Govern~ 
ment they have sought to overthrow, or they may fly to’ 
the protection of the Governments of Europe—some of 
them are already there, seeking, happily in vain, to ob- 
tain the aid of foreign Powers in furtherance of their 
own treason. There let them stay. The humblest dead 
soldier that lies cold and stiff in his eye before us is 
an object of envy beneath the clods t cover him, in 
com: nm with the li man who is willing to grovel 
at the foot of a foreign throne for assistance in compas- 
sing the ruin of his country. 
* But the hour is coming, and now 
of the leaders of the rebellion to d 
must cease. There is no bitterness on the of the 
masses. The people of the South are not going to wage 
an eternal war for the wretched pretexts by which this: 
rebellion is sought to be justified. The bonds that unite 
us as one people, a substantial community of origin, 
language, belief and law (the four great ties that bind 
the societies of men together); common national and 
ngage interests; a common history; a common pride 
a glorious ancestry; a common interest in this great 
heritage of blessings; the very geographical features of 
the country; the mighty rivers that cross the lines of 
climate, and thus facilitate the interchange of natural 
and industrial products; while the wonder-working arm 
of the engineer has levelled 
the East and West, compelling Pb pe own Alle- 
ghanies, my Maryland and Pennsylvania friends, to open 
wide their e doors to the chariot wheels of 
traffic and travel—these bonds of union are of perennial 
force and energy, while the causes of alienation are im- 
aginary. factitious and transient. The heart of the peo- 
ple North and South is for the Union. Indications, too 
plain to be mistaken, announce the fact, both in the 
east and the west of the States in rebellion. In North 
Carolina and Arkansas the fatal charm at length is 
broken. At Raleigh and Little Rock the lips of honest 
and brave men are unsealed, and an independent press 
is unlimbering its artillery. The weary masses of the 
people are yearning to see the dear old flag floating again 
upon the capitols, and they sigh for the return of the 
peace, prosperity and happiness which they enjoyed 
under a Government whose power wae felt only in its 


is, when the power 
Ina and j a. 








Tue inauguration of Mr. Vice-President John- 
son a8 President of the United States took place, 
without ostentation, in his rooms at the Kirkwood 
House in Washington, a few hours after the death 
of Mr. Lincoln, The oath was administered by 
Chief-Justice Chase in the presence of Secretary 
McCulloch, of the Treasury Department; Attor- 
ney-General Speed, F. P. Blair, Sr., Hon. Mont- 
gomery Blair, Senators Foote, of Vermont ; Ram- 
say, of Minnesota ; Yates, of Illinois ; Stewart, of 
Nevada ; Hale, of New Hampshire, and Genefal 
Farnsworth, of Illinois. On the conclusion of the 
ceremony Mr. Johnson said : 


“The duties of the office of President are mine. I 


will orm them. The consequences are with God. 
Gentlemen, I shall lean upon you. I feel that I shal! 
need Tr sw I am deeply impressed with the 


you iP 
solemnity of the occasion and the responsibility of the 
duties I am assuming.” 





THE men who compassed the death of the all 
too-kind and merciful Lincoln—did they ever read 





of him who said: “My little dnger shall be 
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thicker than my father’s loins; my father chas- 
tised you with whips, I will chastise you with 
seorpions!” By their own act they have ex- 

Lincoln for Johnson, and on them will 
fall the full weight of the consequences. “Spare 
them not” is alike the voice of God and the 


people. : 


Some persons in Washington seem to suppose 
that the rebellion was a harmless freak of erratic 
politicians, who are to be welcomed back, now 
their little eccentricities are ended! Upon this 
matter the soldiers and the people will have a 
word to say in due season. 





Summary of the War. 


There are no military operations since our last 
to report, with the exception of a dispatch by 
the way of Cairo, announcing that Mobile had 
been occupied by the Union troops on the 9th of 
April. The rebel force which garrisoned the city 
escaped up the river in gunboats, but Spanish 
Fort had been obliged to nder with 3,000 
men. The dispatch states that over 300 guns had 
fallen into our possession. i 








FOREICN NEWS. 


From Europe we learn that Richard Cob- 
den, the eminent English Reformer, died in London, 
April 2. 

The American Minister at Lisbon had demanded an 
explanation from the Portuguese Government for firing 
at the United States war vessels, the Niagara and Sacra- 
mento. It seems that Fort Belem fired seven shots at 
our vessels before they came to an anchor. 











TOWN COSSIP. 


We had a walk, not many centuries ago, 
down Broadway. The weather was blue, balmy, Italian, 
and, to top off with a poetical expression, decent. It 
was after lunch, and afternoon. We had been drawing 
some petroleum dividends; and they lay, in a roll of 
notes in which a little of the original oil seemed to have 
become involved, in the pocket nearest our heart, The 
pavement was crowded; it was crowded with magnifi-. 
cent girls; that lady whom we have sometimes craftily 
disguised under a respectful title and a personal pro- 
noun, was far, far away, and the girls were really mag- 
nificent. Wenever were so happy. One lady had a 
beautiful little jewelled snake in her bonnet; another 
had two sharp triangular patches of pink on her cheeks, 
and we thought she must have been descended from a 
clown at the circus; another had what they call the 
“rats” transfixed with a little duck of a dagger; it 
seemed as if some Hamlet had made his fatal pass be- 
hind the veil, and shouted again, “A rat! a rat!” A 
few of these elegant apparitions dragged a very heavy 
palisade of very filthy fluted flounces, and we under- 
stood they were in the service of the street-cleaning 
people; but more were looped up so as to exhibit the 
latest caprice of the Balmoral skirt, and presented the 
general appearance of penwipers; and of these last we 
boldly declare that we saw the ankles. 

It is here that we wish to stop and muse. Now, ladies, 
there is no use. Ifyou are not going to learn how toset 
down a foot and how to pick it up again, you had better 
drop all the drapery once more and re-enter the street- 
cleaning persuasion. Under the rule of the First 
Consul, the rage for classical ideas brought back the 
scanty tunic of Diana and Minerva; Wut then, the 
French ladies were able to stand and step like Minervas 
and Dianas. Their skirts, with the exquisite gold 
edges, withdrew some inches from contact with the 
ground; but the highbred spring of the insteps 
was a pleasure to watch, as they elastically bent and 
rose, and bent and rose with the walk. Do you 
suppose Pauline Bonaparte either turned in her toes, or 
pounded with her heels, or did parallel exercises with 
the edges of her soles, as you are all doing? Do you 
suppose her sandals wore out first at the uppers, be- 
cause her little toes twisted over and got upon the pave- 
ment? Go up to the guilty closet, you absurd little 
Bluebeards, and let the soles of your abused sl:pners 
preach to you for the reformation of your daily walk 
and the healing of your slipshod gait and gaiters. A 
shoe, my lady, slrould never wear out very much faster 
in one part tian another; ind@ed, if ideal perfection 
were to be attained in this world, we imagine that our 
Icathers would proceed through their allotted course 
without any local exhibition of weakness—tvnly a 
“ general flavor of mild decay,’ such as was noticed in 


’ that one-horse vehicle which finally dropped all at once 


into a little hill of dust because it was all over just 
as strong as everywhere. Be that as it may, fair 
dames, if you will wear Etruscan jewellery, and furnish 
your rooms with Greek vases, you had better iry to im- 
bibe a little of the old Hellenic grace, and never mind 
how low you let it settle in your fair frames—that is, if 
you aregoing to continue your sensible habit of fes- 
tooning the drapery. 

We fear we have already provoked as much wrath as 
it will be convenient to carry in a weck, otherwise we 
should have a mild word or two to say about the car- 
riage of the torso. How few of us are able to hit just 
the proper mean between stiffness and undignified las- 
situde. The fault is perhaps more common with the 
boys than the girls; we saw terribly few “fellows” in 
our walk who carried their shoulders just as we may 
suppose the young Paris or Teiemachus bore theirs. 
Many slouched; some seemed to be carry invisible 
burdens: some pert youths shot up some inches to one 
side or another after each step, behaving like the float 
on a fishing line during the administration of a nibble; 
some rode on their feet as if the latter were springless 

bodies; and in some the head, or rather.the 
chin, seemed to contain the active principle, and ap- 
peared to drag the whole baggage of clothes and flesh 
after it. How few had a motion like the back of a proud, 
undulating, invertebrate wave, as it will rise, travel 
and bow among its mates in the procession that at- 
tends the journey of the moon. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«The State Department, in the Wash- 

celebration, made a transparent exhibition of Mr. 

Seward’s foreign policy in the briefest of maxims: “ At 

home Union is order, and order is peace—abroad, Union 

is strength, and strength is peace.” Foreign papers 
Please copy. 

—— On the 5th inst. messages were sent direct from 
New York to San Franci a distance of nearly 4,000 
miles; the largest length of wire ever worked over one 
circuit. The wires worked well, though it ramed at 
several points on the line. 

— Idaho is the largest territory in the United States 
yet organised. It is 700 miles long and 450 miles broad, 
and has an area of 326,373 square miles. 

— Bishop L. L. Hamlin, of the M. E. Church, died 
at Mount Pleasant, Iowa, on the 23d ult, He had been 





ill during the entire winter. He was one of the most 
prominent leaders of the Metho- 


eminent divines and 
dist denomination. 

has 
recovered $8,350 damages from Dr. Cleis, in con- 


new graves. Hardly any tombstones have been erected 
during the last four years. Even the grave of President 
a anything but a modest inscrip- 


—— Mr. John Dorr, of Cherryfield, Me., has six sons 
and two grandsons in the Union army. A seventh son 
offered to enlist, but was rejected by a recruiting officer 
on account of having lost fingers of his right hand. 


—— During the last three years the shipbuilders of 
Mystic, Conn., have been engaged most exclusively in 
building sidewheel and screw steamers; but this year 
sailing vessels will take the precedence, 

—— Asan evidence of the good results of potictens 
advertising, the editor of the Boston A says: 
“It will be remembered that we advertised a lost 
monnaie last week. Before Gur paper was fairly 
lated we found it—in the pocket of a coat we don’t 
usually wear.”’ 


—— At the opening of the April term of the United 
States Court, at Cincinnati, the lawyers practising therein 
were required to take the oath of loyalty prescribed in 
the act of July, 1862. Nineteen in all took the oath, two 
of them some technical protests. George E. 
Pugh declined to take it immediately, stating that he 
believed it unconstitutional, and desired time to con- 
sider the subject. W. M. Corry refused entirely, and 
imm surrendered up the business which he 
had in hand in the court, 


—— At an enthusiastic meeting of the citizens of 
Hartford, Conn., to celebrate the glorious Union vic- 
tories, a silver half dollar was put up at auction, and, 
being sold and re-sold, brought $1,217 for the Sanitary 
and Christian Commissions. The last bid was $5265. 
Mr. N. Kingsbury was the generous purchaser. 


—— Brevet Brig.-Gen. Frederick Winthrop, of New 
York city, was killed at the battle of Five Forks. He 
joined the 71st New York regiment in the three months’ 
service, at the beginpning of the war, and fought at Bull 
Run. In October, 1861, he was appointed Captain in 
the 12th U. 8. Infantry (regulars), and continued in 
service until the battles of the Wilderness, last summer, 
when he was appointed Colonel of the 5th New York 
regiment, and was short'y afterwards breveted Briga- 
dier-General for gallan the field. In the battle of 
Five Forks he comman 1st brigade, 2d division of 
of the Sth corps. His age was 25 years. The remains 
were brought to this city for interment. Gen. oe = | 
was @ cousin of the late Major Theodore Winthrop, 
of Robert O. Winthrop, of Boston. 


—— “No man living,”’ says Judge French, “can show 
a good orchard of grafted fruit which was kept in grass 
the first ten years of itslife. Itis a point se’ beyond 
controversy that orchards, to be healthy and productive, 
must be cultivated most of the time.” 


— An officer of the 20th Connecticut regiment 
writes that our troops, on their march through South 
Carolina, captured the Bank of Charleston on wheels, 
moving to a place of safety. It had a large amount of 
gold and of Confederate bonds. 


—— The Louisville Journal says: ‘A Boston physi- 
cian has discovered that gold has medicinal virtues, 
So, the yellow metal, we suppose, is to become a drug.” 


—— The Missouri State Convention has adjourned. 
The new constitution (abolishing slavery) was passed By 
a vote of 33 to 13. It is to be voted upon by the people” 
on the 6th of June, and if ratified will go into effect on 
the 4th of July. The soldiers will vote upon it in camp. 


——A number of empty bottles have been thrown 
into the sea on the west coast of Africa, and have been 
picked up on the Irish coast. One hasbeen found after 
16 years, another after 14, and a third after 10 years. 
One was thrown into tae Caribbean Sea, and after five 
days was picked up 210 miles distant. A bottle was 
thrown in at Behring’s Straits, and 200 days afterwards 
we found on the Hcaduras coast, having travelled 3,500 

es, 

—— It is strange to say that the mail steamer which 
took out to Professor Bond, the Director of the Obser- 
vatory of Harvard College and the Astronomer-in-Chief 
of the United States, the highest honor of the Royal 
Astronomical Society of England, the gold medal, 
crossed another, on its return to England, which con- 
veyed to the same society the record of the Professor's.) 
untimely and much-lamented death. 


—— The final hymn, sent up on a slip from J. D.’s 
pew in St. Paul’s, Richmond, on the Sunday of his 
hegira, begun with the well-known line: 

“Oh, where shall rest be found ?” 
Milit «—The guns captured at Richmond—and 


left uninjured—are stated to be from 450 to 500, many 
of them of large calibre. 


—— An application has been made to the War D 
ment for t pnp manne to raisea ‘mt of men who have 
been held as prisoners of war. Young Major Higginson, 
commissioner from the Union prisoners at Anderson- 
ville, Ga., is mentioned as Colonel of it. He is the 
youngest officer of his rank in the army. 


Art, Science and Literature.—We have 
heard of a process for producing artificial marble. 
Geologists tell us that one sort of real marble is nothing 
but chalk, through which an intensely-heated stream of 
carbonic acid has passéd. The new process consists in 
heating powdered limestone and chalk in s porcelain 
vessel, from which atmospheric air is excluded. This 
seems simple enough ; but whether it can be economi- 
cally applied on the great scale, remains for further 
experiment. A method of coating wood with varnish 
as hard as stone has been recently introduced in 
Germany ; the ingredients are 40 parts of chalk, 40 of 
resin, four of linseed oil, to be melted together in an 
iron . One part of native oxide r, and one 
of sulphuric acid, are then to be add ter which the 
com tion is ready for use. It is applied hot to the 
wood with a brush, in the same way as paint, and, as 
before observed, becomes exceedingly hard on drying. 


— The suggestion that ee economy would be 
effected if petroleum could substituted for coal on 
board steamships, is likely to be brought into practice ; 
Capt. Selwyn and Mr. C. J. Richardson have both given 
lectures on the use of mineral oils as steam-fuel at the 
the United Service Instituiion, London, where, of 
course, they were listened te by naval men able to 
judge of the merits of the question. To the objection; 
that petroleum has dangerous properties, the reply is, 
that the highly-inflammable spirit can be extracted, 
and leave the unexplosive oil only for burning. 


—— The observation of Prof. Phillips, of Oxford, on 
tiie planet-Mars, in 1462, have been renewed this year. 
The professor finds that in general features and main 
outlines of land and sea, Mars exhibits but little ap- 
preciable change. The color of the larger masses of 
land, he says, is the same as formerly observed, and 
the sea is gray and shadowy, but without the very 
distinct greenish hue which was noticed in 1862. The 
masses of snow at the poles were also clearly seen 
extending down to about 40 dcgrees of latitude, on 
which the professor remarks: ‘‘ Assuming ito be 
the geographical limit of the freezing mean Winter 
temperature, we see at once that it ers but little 
from that of the earth. If the snows on the land of 
Mars be compared with those on the northern tracts of 
Asia and America, they will be found not to extend 
further.”’ 


FPoreign.—A writer in the London Times suggests 
that beneath the of Zante, an island in the 
Mediterranean, from which Herodotus described the 
dipping out of the mineral o'l with myrtle boughs, 
there is a rich source of ga to be developed the 
same as in America, where, upon the site of the oil 
wells from which such enormous wealth been de- 
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the Carpathians, 
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ions are abolished 
as regards vessels of the contracting countries, 


—— A society has been formed in Stockholm, Sweden, 
under the name of the “Northern National Associa- 
tion,”’ the object of which is to unite those citizens who 
consider it is of great importance to prepare by all legal 
means for the union of the three northern kingdoms 
into one federal constitutional State, with a common 
Sinton, while preserving tus indupendence of sachs bine- 

, while e of eac = 
dom at home, 


— In the n -discovered territory of North-West- 
ern Australia the bab-tree grows to an enormous 
size. The diameter of one in the Camden Harbor re- 
gion was nearly 50 feet, and, by the number of zones in 
7 of the branches, was estimated to be 8,000 years 


—- A New Zealand paper states that an egg of the 
gigantic extinct New Zealand bird moa has been dug up 
at Kaikoras, in the middle island, having been found 
buried with the skeleton of a Maori. The egg is 10 
— long, five in diameter, and of a dirty white 
color, 


— A Canadian journal states, on information which 
it has reason to believe is correct, that the number of 
Canadians who have enlisted in the United States army 
since the of the war is 43,000. Of this num- 
ber 35,000 were French Canadians, no less than 14,000 
of whom have died on the battlefield. 


-—A Lindon paper states that in consequence of 
the probable occurrence during the summer ot an event 
which will fill all loyal English subjects with joy, the 
Princess Alice of Hesse, or the Princess Helena, will 
hold drawing-rooms for her Majesty during the season, 
and thereby spare the fatigue to the Princess of Wales, 
who will only hold the next Londun “drawing-room.” 


— While the Prince of Wales was witnessing the 
Chertsey steeplechases, his Royal hness had his 
— picked of a valuable gold watc resented to 

by the Queen. 6 police’s solemn joke is that the 
thief will henceforth take the title of Pickpocket of his 
Royal Highness the Prince of Wales, 

—— Otho, the ex-king of Greece, is employing his 
leisure at Bamberry, where he is now residing, in 
writing a modern Greek Dictionary. We sincerely wish 
the author every success in his undertaking, as there is 
not a good or reliable dictionary of the modern Greek 
language in existence. 


—— The widow of De Tocqueville died lately at the 
Chateau de Tocqueville, and was buried by her hus- 
band’s side. She bequeathed her husband’s papers to 
M. Beaumont, one of his friends, and his ma:ble bust 
to the French Academy. Madame De Tocqueville was 
an English lady—Miss Mary Motley. 








THE MURDER OF PRESIDENT 
LINCOLN. 


Tue illustrations we present to-day of the 
most appalling event in our history cannot fail to be 
gazed at reverently by a great nation, thus suddenly 
bereaved, in its most trying crisis, of a Chief Magistrate, 
whose characteristics eminently fitted him for the mo- 
mentous task before him—the reconstruction of the 
Union. Those who say that the recent assassinations 
cannot proceed from Southern inspiration because they 
their have stricken down their two best friends, or rather 
most merciful opponents, but are the isolated deeds of 
fanatics, ignore, either ignorantly or wilfully, the whole 
scope and animus of the rebel leaders, Whenever have 
they shown either prudence, common sense or hu- 
manity? Indeed, these qualities have been altogether 
thrown aside, and a course diametrically opposite fol- 
lowed. Where was their common sense in starving 
50,000 of our soldiers, when the fate of war had thrown 
them into their power, and when we had twice their 
number in our hands on whom to retaliate? Where 
was their common sense in breaking away merely be. 
cause they had lost an election? These ought to suffi, 
ciently answer al] who mask their sympathy for rebels- 
murderers, assassins and incendiaries, by throwing the 
flimsy veil of an affected philosophical doubt over the 
recent fiendish atrocities. It is part and parcel of a 
system which includes bloodhounds, banditti, midnight 
burnings, to oes, lingering tortures and all those ex- 
ceptions to human nature which had been supposed to 
reside only in Chinese and Malay hearts, till they were 
found to be also in those of Southern slaveholders. The 
most probable theory is that these assassinations were 
part of a pilot concocted by that portion of the rebe} 
party, such as Davis, Breckinridge, Benjamin, Seddons, 
and those who are beyond the pale of amnesty, and 
whose malignant natures are roused against that part 
of their Southern brethren, who see the errors of their 
way and are willing to rejoin the Union. This blow, 
therefore, was intended by this devilish section of the 
rebellion to embitter the North against the South, in 
the feeble hope that the half penitent might be forced 
into a renewed tflough evidently fruitless resistance, 

It is almost useless to recapitulate particulars which 
are now familiar to all. We shall, therefore, content 
ourselves with a brief description of the two pictures 
which it is our mournful duty to publish to-day, the 
murder of the President in his box at Ford’s theatre, 
and of his death in the house of Mr. Petersen, nearly 
opposite the scene of the awful event. It appears that 
the President and his wife went to the theatre some- 
what reluctantly, but he did so rather than disappoint 
the people, it having been announced both himself 
and Gen. Grant were to be present. 6 departure of 
the latter for Philadelphia thus threw the onus upon 
the kind-hearted President, who, however firm he 
might be in matters of State, was known to be very 
yielding when only his own personal convenience was 
concerned. 

From the most minute inquiries made on the spot by 
our Special Artist, Mr. Albert Berghaus, it seems that 
after a short interview with Mr. Ashman and Speaker 
Colfax, the President and Mrs. Lincoln entered their 
carriage, bade the gentlemen good-bye, and were driven 
to the residence of Senator Harris. Here they were 
joined by Miss Harris and Major Rathbun, of Albany, 
stepson of the Senator. On reaching the theatre the 
the party entered one of the upper private boxes, where 
they sat for an hour or more enjoying the performance, 
unconscious of danger. While the President sat looking 
towards the stage, laughing quietly at some droll episode 


in the play, a man abruptly entered the private box, and, 
placing a pistol close to his head, shot him. Healso 
endeavored to strike the President with 2 dagger. The 
blow was received by Major Rathbun, who sprang for- 
ward to protect the President. The murderer then 
jumped upon the stage, where he exhibited his dagger, 
exclaiming, ‘‘ Sic semper tyrannis!” ‘The South is 
avenged!” and then rapidly ran across to one of the 
side exits, 

But one man in the aud‘ence (J. B. Stewart, Esq., & 
well-known lawyer) had presence of mind to 
jump upon the stage and follow the villain. Before this 
gentleman could force his way through the crowd of 
of actors (now terrified by the screams of Mrs. Lincoln 
and the confusion in the house), the murderer had left 
the building and, mounting a horse in the alleyway, fled. 
Miss Harris is confident that the same man who fired at 
the President came to the door of the box and looked 
in about an hour before the murder, but this cireum- 
stance was looked upon by the occupants as merely the 
pardonable curiosity of some one who wished to obtain 
acloser view of Mr. Lincoln. 

Mrs. Lincoln remembers but little more than the sight 
of a man leaving the box, and at first supposed her hus- 
band had fallen upon the stage. She leaned over the 
balustrade a moment, and then looked towards the chair 
Mr. Lincoln occupied. She saw his head droop over 
upon his breast, and then, for the first time, discovered 
what had occurred. 

The scene of confusion that transpired is more easily 
imagined than described. A rush was made by most of 
the audience for the doors. Others crowded around the 
President. The Surgeon-General and other physicians 
were immediately summoned and every effort made to 
restore him to consciousness. An examination of his 
wounds so clearly indicated their fatal character that 
no hope could be given that his life would be spared. 


The Deathbed of President Lincoln. 


As soon as possible the dying President was removed 
to a house immediately opposite, occupied by Mr. Pe- 
tersen, Here, in a back room, the head of a great nation 
breathed his last, surrounded by various members of 
his cabinet, and several others who were called thither 
by various duties. We have given an exact picture of 
this most momentous and melancholy event, the sccu 
racy of which may be relied on—the very position of 
every spectator being carefully preserved. The foom 
in which the President died is in the rear part of the 
building, and at the end of the main hall, from which 
rises a stairway. ‘The walls are covered with a brownish 
paper, figured with a white design. Its dimensions are 
about ten by fifteen feet. Some engravings and a pho- 
tograph hang upon the walls, The engravings were 


“Stable and Barnyard Scenes.” The photograph was 
one taken from an engraved copy of Rosa Bonheur’s 
“ Horse Fair.”” The only furniture in the room was s 
bureau covered with crochet, a table, eight or nine plain 
chairs, and the bed upon which Mr. Lincoln lay when 
his spirit took its flight. The beadstead was a low wal- 
nut, with headboard from two to three feet high. The 
floor was carpeted with Brussels, considerably worn. 
Everything on the bed was stained with the blood of 
the Chief Magistrate of the nation. 

Several surgeons were promptly summoned, but it 
was seen at once that the wound was mortal. When the 
President was carried out, the audience quickly dis- 
persed, and blocked up the street in front of the theatre. 
A strong force of pgjice was promptly on fhe spot, the 
street cleaved, and mounted patrols posted at the cor- 
ners. Rumors spread that several other prominent men 
had been assassinated, and the excitement grew into 
fury. 

Through all the long, long night knots of men 
gathered in the streets and talked about the fearful 
event. Patrols galloped hither and thither at break- 
neck speed. Carriages rattied along the pavements and 
kept many eyes from closing in slumber. Crowds 
blocked Tenth street and F and E streets, discussing 
the painful news and asking questions of the guards, 
momentarily expecting to hear that the President was 
dead. 

Inside the room the scene was beyond description. 
There, on the humble bed already described, lay the 
President, perfectly unconscious, the only evidence of 
life being an occasional nervous twitehing of the hand 
and heavy breathing. At about half-past eleven the 
motion of the muscles of his face indicated as if he were 
trying to speak, but doubtless it was merely muscular. 
The blood from the wound in his neck interfered with 
his breathing, and his pulse was low, At four o’clock 
the symptom of restlessness returned, and at six the 
premonitions of dissolution set in, Hisface, which had 
been quite pale, began to assume a waxen transparency, 
the jaw slowly fell, and the teeth became exposed. 
Gradually and calmly, without a sigh or a groan, at 
twenty-two minutes past seven, April 15th, all that bound 
the soul of Abraham Lincoln was loosened, and the 
eventful career of one of the most remarkable men of 
our history was closed on earth. There were present 
at his death Senator Sumner, Capt. Robert Lincoln, 
Hon. 8. Colfax, Dennison, Postmaster-G l, Secretary 
of the Navy, Rufus Andrews, Mr. Petersen, proprietor 
of the house, and his son, Farnworth, the chief steward 
of the hospital, Henry and Julius Ulke, the artiste, to 
whom our Artist, Mr. Berghaus, is indebted for much 
valuable assistance. ‘There were also several others 
present, whose names are duly inscribed in the caption 
of the picture representing this wonderful event. 

We think it right to name here that Mr. Petersen’s 
house, in which the President died, is one of the most 
respectable houses in Washington, and not a tenement 
house, as stated by some papers. 

Our Artist, Mr. Berghaus, begs to express to Captain 
J. W. M. Camly and Sergeant-Major Senix hie acknow- 
ledgments for many civilities and valuable facilities in 
making his sketches and inquiries. He also wishes us 
to state that the house in which the President died is 
one of the highest of its class in Washingtov 











JOHN WILKES BOOTH. 


Turs unhappy wretch, whose mad and 
wicked hand has struck down the foremost man in all 
the realm, is the youngest son,of the famous actor, 
Junius Brutus Booth, and brother to the ha dly less 
celebrated Edwin Booth, whose Hamlet is familiar to 
all. He was born in Maryland some thirty years ago, 
and received a good education, being his father’s favor- 
ite son. He finally adopted the stage as a profession, 
and recently performed in New York the part of Marc 
Antony, in Julius Cesar, the characters of Brutus and 
Cassinug being assumed by his brothers Edwin and 
Lacius Junius. He recently entered into oil speculations, 
and is reported to have made a considerable fortune. 
For some time past he has been living on a farm on the 
Potomac, occasionally visiting New York and Washing- 
ton. The evidence hitherto gathered leaves no doubt 
that his well-known Sccession opinions have pointed 
him out to the Southern rebels asa fit agent for the 





performance of their murderous design, 


copies of the “ Village Blacksmith,” and Herring’s’ 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN VISITING THE LATE RESIDENCE OF JEFFERSON DAVIS [i RICHMOND, VA., APRIL 4.—¥FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 


ABOUT ART. 


Au written language was originally pictorial; 
the representation of a man was emblematical of reason 
and intellect; of a lion, strength and courage; of a 
horse, swiftness; a fox, cunning and deceit; a sheep, 
timidity; and so on, according to the well-known 
attributes of animals, And pictures, or carvings of 
inanimate objects, often scen on Egyptian monuments, 
although less intelligible to the lower orders of tho 


masonic priesthood, were doubtless perfectly well-known 
to the higher ranks of this mysterious fraternity. 


Rettcron has always been the corner-stone 
of the great fabric of civilization; and as the ancients 
used costly and colossal sculpture to excite reverence 
for the gods, so the Roman Catholic priests have 
omalovet the painted altar-piece to inspire religious 
devotion. The colossal grandeur of the granite idols 
of Egypt was well calculated to awe the superstitious 
multit-de; and tho exquisite and unrivalled beauty of 


Greek art to fascinate that refined and fastidious people, 
so sensitive to external impressions from architecture, 
painting and sculpture. The extraordinary statucs 
which Mr. Layard has brought from Nineveh are 
remarkably illustrative of the powerful language of 
sculpture. These huge monsters are the expression of 
abstract ideas. The winged, human-headed lion, or 
bull, represents the intelligence of man combined with 
the strength of the brute and tho flight of the eagle. 
All these figures are typical of moral as well as physical 
qaalities. Tho Griffon of tho Greeks is of Oriental 


origin. Centaurs, fauns, and satyrs, however repug- 
nant to our taste, had a silent signification, The 
centaur evidently represents the combined strcncih 
and power of the man and the horse; a satyr is an 
intelligent goat; and the graceful faun seeme to repre- 
sent the somewhat paradoxical expression of an 
elegant and accomplished savage, for he could dance, 
sing and play on the flute; his pointed ears and tiny 
tail are the only remaining marks of his quadrupeda! 
otigin; he is in tho last stage but one of the perfection 
of ou# animal nature, 


SCENE IN THE BURNT DISTRICT, RICHMOND, VA., LOOKING UP CARY STREET.--FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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RECOVERSNG VALUABLES AND BURIED PROPERTY FROM AMONG THE RUINS OF RICHMOND, VA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


THE SOLDIER, FROM HIS WIFE. And first, of course, you will want to know 
Of the children, how they flourish and grow. 


The dear little things! how much you must miss 
them, 

And long for the time when you once more can 
kiss them! 

They will not forget you, while you aré away, 

For they chatter about you the live-long day. 

And I chatter with them, as carnest as they, 

** And almost as childish,” I hear you say. 

Johnny plays he’s a soldier and marches about, 

With his drum and his gun, both in-doors aml 
out ; 

And close at his heels follows poor little Sue, 

Who thinks that all he does she also must do. 

| 80 Johnny is Captain, as grand as can be, 

And Susie, he says, is ‘‘ Company C.” 

| John is growing to be such a mischievous wight, 

| I’m in terror, whenever he’s out of my sight ; 


My very dear husband, 


I’ve so much to say, 
So much has occurred since you've been away, 
Such changes have happened, without and within, 
That to tell you them all I can scarcely begin. 


I suppose ’twill be best to commence at the start, 

To commence at that hour when with aching 
heart, 

As I fancied the drums beat your funeral knell, 

I prayed God preserve you, and bade you fare- 
well, 

I looked after you all, bravely marching away, 

*Mid the sunlight and music that sorrowful day; 

I tried to be brave, too, and smothered my fears, : 

And watched you as long as I could through my : 
tears. } 

Then, fearing lest Johnny or Susie might roam, 

I took each little hand and wandered off home. 

Our home! My dear husband, you know, and | 
you only, | 

How dearly I tove it! But all was so lonely, 

So deserted and dreary did everything seem, 

That I fancied my happiness there but a dream. 

[ could almost have fancied we lived there no | 
more, 

Had not Bridget and baby just come to the door. 

Inside, ’twas the same ; the house seemed bereft | 

Of all its attractions, now you, dear, had left. 

In all of the rooms, there would still meet my 
view 

Some object reminding me sadly of you. 

Your hat, on the nail by the kitchen door ; 

Your coat, careless boy! on the bedroom floor ; 

And ’twas thus everywhere ; I had thought myself 
stronger, 

But now you were gone, [I could bear up no 
longer ; ~ 

So I sat myself down, and, when no one was by, - 

Indulged my fuil heart with a real good cry. 

You will say that I kept my promises illy ; 

And perhaps you will scold me ior being so silly; 

But my cry did me good ; so scold 1f you choose, 

Well! now I suppose-| must tel: you the news, 











But then he’s so manly, and kind-hearted, too, 
And puts me in mind, deag, so often of you, 

That I fear I shall spoil him, in spite of myself, 
For I can't bear to punish the dear little elf. 

Our Sue is a jewel; so rosy and fat ; 

She's the best child in town, I 2am certain of that. 
My opinion, I know, you will not dispute, 

For you always did think her remarkably ’cute. 
The baby grows finely ; is getting so knowing ; 


But so hard to take care of, must always be | 


going, 


And oh!—I must tell you—I showed her this | 


morning 
My picture cf you, when without any warning, 
She looked in my face with her pretty blue eyes, 
“Tis papa!” she cried, to my pleasant surprise. 


And thea at the sound of her own voice affrighted, | 


She nestled close to me. I was so delighted ; 
And oh! how I wished that you could be near her! 


KING AND EQUESTRIANISM. 


For I know you will now be so anxious to hear 
her. 

She has said it a great many,times since then, 

And I make her repeat it, agin and again, 

Yo know she alrea‘ly is trying to walk, 

And before you *ome back I suppose she will 


talk. 


‘'Omy love! I shall miss you so much every day ; 

| How ead it docs seem that you must be away! 
They may talk as they please, in poem and story, 

| Of patriotism, and fighting, and glory, 

' And the honor it is for cur flag to have fought, 
But~ ~mnot appreciate it, half as I ought. 


| 
| 
| 











THE ORPHAN’S N¥FW HOME. 


Now don’t scold me, and call mea rebel. You 
now 
| I do love my land, for I let you go; 
| And suppose you should never come back! But 
there ! 
If I dared think of that, I should die of despair. 
Oh, if I were the President just for a day, 
And the nation allowed me to have my own way, 
One day would suffice, I should ask for no more, 
I would soon put an end to this horrible war. 
Don’t ask what 1’d do; I won’t tell, that’s de- 
cided ; 
My feminine politics shan’t be derided ; 
| For you, wicked man, would be sure to laugh, 
| At the deeply-planned scheme of your better-half. 
1 must stop writing now, for the baby is crying ; 
| But my thoughts, to you, dearest, are evermore 
flying. 
| With kisses from John, Sue, and dear little Fanny, 
Good-bye! and write soon to 
¥our loving wife, 











BESSIE’S*® FORTUNES. 


BY MIRIAM WARE. 
CHAYVTER I. 





| 


From the high hote: soach that stands before 
the carved marble stops of Levering Pisce des- 
cends a quaint, grim little figure in vlack. It 
trips up the white ilight of steps, and stands at 
the doorway, watching with evident concern the 
careless swing wit): hich the driver lowers from 
the reof of the coach 4 little worn black bonnet- 
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(ex. Thon the child—foF the little quaint figure 
‘€epresents ten years of a womanly childhood— 
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weariness, dreamily oblivious of past and 
@ little waif skirting the shore of the 
friendless, homeless and unknown, yet 
ng on the threshold of her destiny in the 
spring morning. She hears a slight noise, 
turning sees that the doors have swung open, 
and a solemn, careworn servant man stands with- 

in, , patiently awaiting her demands. 
I would like to see Mrs. Levering,” the’child 


li 


3 


** Will you walk in ?” the man replies. 


small elegantly furnished room, the man disap- 
Feeling the soft velvet carpet under her 
as she advances into the room, unconseiously 
she tiptoes over its yielding meshes to a little seat 
in a corner, from which she looks over and around 
the room with dilated, startled eyes ; all is so new, 
so new to the little She half starts from her 
seat as she hears a d00r close suddenly and loudly 
in a distant part of the house, and then all is quiet. 
The silence becomes almost painful to the child 
in her anxious expectancy, and she closes her éyes 
‘with a deep sigh, while her hands work nervously 
together. Again she half starts as she hears foot- 
steps descending the staircase : 

‘Mrs, Levering wishes you to come up to her 
room.” 

She is on her feet in a moment, then, control- 
ling the sudden impulse, proceeds more quietly 
up the broad staircase after the servant, saying 
as she goes : 

** You will please look after my little trunk ?”’ 
and as the dark eyes imploringly meet his, he 
softens, saying kindly, ‘‘ Oh, yes ; I will look after 
i »” 

The door is opened by a trim mulatto maid, with 
a little white cap, decorated with purple ribbons 

ed on her crisp hair, She bows her head, 
biting her lip with an ill suppressed smile, as the 
little figure in black stands in the doorway. 

**Come to me, child,” the lady says, and the lit- 
tle one quietly goes, gazing into her face with a 
yearning, wistful look. The lady takes the little 
hand, and kisses the soft cheek. 

** How did you come, Bessie ?” 

*‘ Mr. Colton, the clerk of the drug store over 
which we lived, brought me to K——, and then 
gent me out in the hotel carriage, I have all of 
my clothes with me in my little trunk down 
stairs,” she said, with a practical old womanish 


A young lady who sat at some little distance, 
toying with the cover of a book that lay closed in 
her lap, and who had seemed much amused dur- 
ing the interview, now held her fan before her 
face to conceal the smile that played over it, as 
the child finished and stood looking earnestly in 
the face of the lady. And truly the trim little 
figure, robed in a short black dress, with a round 
cape reaching nearly to the skirt, a queer little 
old-fashioned crape bonnet, with bows and ends 
of sombre crape for face trimmings, would not 
have been a prepossessing one, had it not been 
for the sweet face that looked forth from its dis- 
mal surroundings—looked forth with a high and 
noble soul shining truthfully from the dark eyes. 
There was a calm patience, too, expressed in the 
firm small mouth, as she waited to be disposed 
of. Evidently Mrs. Levering’s heart softened 
moxe and more towards the child, for she said : 

‘I am glad you are here, Bessie ; consider this 
home, and remember that I am glad that in 

you E have a little companion, Now Nannie will 
take you to your room ; come to me whenever you 
wish, I wiil always be glad to have you with me.” 

The child’s eyes for amoment had rested on the 
floor, now in turning as she raised them to the 
lady’s face they were full of tears, 

“The poor little motherless thing,” the lady 
gaid as the door closed after the child. 

** Aunt, I laughed behind my fan until the tears 
were in my eyes. Why she is the most singular 
little body I ever saw; to think of her bringing 
her clothes so carefully in her little trunk, and to 
think what quaint old-fashioned clothes they 
are!” and Bella Hunt laughed again heartily. 
**You told me she was a relative, is she a near 
relative, aunt ?” 

“Her mother was the child of my husband’s 
sister—a bright young beauty who married an 
officer in the army when only sixteen ; this child 
was three *years old when he died, leaving beside 
her nothing that could be called his own. You 
cannot but feel a sympathy for the child, when I 
read you the letier the dying mother wrote me— 
her only remaining connection, The man who 
wrote of her death, and @@swered my letter tell- 

Bessie to come to me, for a time at least, told 
of he: labor and endurance, until mind and body 
were completely prostrated. I was sorry indeed 
to hear of her trials, but why will girls make such 
misalliances, and spend a portion of their life in 
wearing out body and sou! in making a bare sub- 
gistence for themselves and children? I put the 
letter in my desk—Nannie, give it to me. Now, 
Bella, listen to the poor dead woman’s letter : 

, Aunt Betta—I am dying! The physicians tell 
ge that this week will be my last in this world, 


nly i this child 

flows only in the veins child vesides your 
son’s. I write to tell you that this chi i 

— little one, for whom I have and 
ought through life’s hardest battles, end- 
— will be an Ey aunt, and friendless. Pi 

me! O pity me! but more than all, pity this chil 

of ten years, to whom the world seems so beauti- 
ful, yet, in reality, to whom it is so cheerless! I 
have been able to sustain my child by my oes 
labor, but now that death ne us, I appeal 
to = a behalf, my — peoee, eg - 
come to you when my wea as found peace 

Let her come at least until | her father's friends can 
hear of her, and perhaps claim her. 0, receive 
her until God in his Providence: shall raise her 
up friends, After I am laid away your letter will 
find her at the house of a friend who has been 
kind to us, Mr. Colton, of Huntsville. And now, 
aunt, I write to you, knowing that the impulses 
of your heart were always ki that a tender 
benevolence drew you always to little children. 
With pained-drawn lips, I beseech you let her rest 
for a space in your house, and rayers of a 
world-weary, heart-broken mother follow you. 

Huntsville, March —, ——. Epira Lynn. 


** Poor creature! Oh, aunt, that is very distress- 
ing ; what will you do?” 

**T was quite undecided until to-day ; now that 
I have seen the child I have decided to keep her, 
poor little penniless thing. She will be a com- 
panion for me while you are travelling during dif- 
ferent portions of the year. No; I am resolved 
to have nothing to do with the Lynn relatives. 
No doubt they have known all this time of Edith’s 
destitution, I knew nothing of it until the poor 
girl’s letter reached me.” 

“What does she mean by a family difference, 
auntie ?” 


‘Why, my husband’s brother and Edith Lynn’s 
father, Richard Levering, claimed a large tract of 
land with this home place, as his portion, by a 
will that he asserted his mother had made a few 
days before her death, though it was not pro- 
duced when he strove by law to establish his 
claim. When summoned to court, Colonel Lever- 
ing was justly incensed at the rapacity of his 
brother—for his father’s will had divided the pro- 
perty equally between the two—urging the mother 
at her death to give the home place to the eldest 
son; in lieu of which he gave to the younger a 
large sum of money. When this suit was brought 
into court, Richard Levering had already spent a 
fortune in extravagant purchases; for instance, 
when travelling in Euf®pe he bought statues and 
pictures without number, making a very beauti- 
ful yet exceedingly expensive selection. He had 
also a passion for purchasing elegant bijouterie 
and diamonds, and presenting them to his friends, 
who received without returning his favors. Of 
course he became greatly embarrassed and much 
in debt. Then he brought forward this suit, pro- 
ducing as witnesses a country lawyer and two 
servant men, The lawyer pretended tu have writ- 
ten the will while we were in Europe, and Colonel 
Levering’s mother was staying with his brother 
Richard, though the will had not been produced 
when Richard Levering died. - Captain Lynn, his 
daughter’s husband, put a stop to the suit, and 
carried his wife with him to California, where he 
was stationed. I did not even know that she had 
returned to Huntsville, where her father was once 
aman of wealth. Do you know that this little 
Bessie interests me very much? She is pretty— 
do you not think so? Her face is very expres- 
sive,” 

**T have no doubt that she would be a lovely 
child out of the weird crape knots and ends that so 
surround her little face. What a demure puss she 
seemed, with her black bag on her arm, I won- 
der what she carried ?” , 

Up into the third story the weary little feet 
climbed, and the dim eyes were still filled with 
those lonely bitter tears, called forth by the sound 
of a kind voice, The door closed and she was 
alone. The little worn black bonnet-box stood 
near the bed. Throwing herself on her knees be- 
side it, and resting her head on her arm, she cried 
and wailed pitifully : 

**Mama, oh, my dear, dead mama! I am all 
alone.” ~ 

The room is low yet pleasant, with pretty cottage 
furniture, bright carpet, and little pictures of 
peaceful country scenes ; further on there opened 
a small round room in the tower, containing a 
little bookcase filled with childish books, a wash- 
stand, and more of the pleasant country pictures, 
with also, over a little desk, a picture of the Virgin 
with her Child clasped to her heart, looking up- 
ward with a pure and holy serenity in her face. 
When the childish grief had subsided, the quaint 
bonnet thrown aside, the clustering hair brushed 
back from the delicately veined temples, the little 
figure then took a survey of its gurroundings. 
She stood at the window, which opened almost to 
the floor, and clasped her hands impulsively, with 
a pleased exclamation, as she saw the fresh and 
beautiful landscape stretching far away for miles ; 
the broad river in the distance, like a lake, lay be- 
tween the green hills that partially surrounded it, 

“Tt is beautiful,” the child murmured; “ but 
where is my mama? She told me to say my little 
verse when lonely.” . 

So she claspe! her small hands, saying, with 
closed eyes : 

**When my father and mother forsake me, then 
the Lord will take me up.” 

She turned and looked at the picture, looking 
above all at the saintly and beautiful face of the 
Mother of Christ, 

** Now I am the 
when Mrs, Levering can keep me no longer ?” 

She thought of this a moment, and then, taking 
her little bag, drew out a half-finished stocking 
and knit industriously until dinner was announced, 





d’s ; where will He send me | 


CHAPTER Il, 

Lzeverme Puace to-night is all aglow. Softly 
through the richly curtained windows shines the 
light, and down the lawn shine crimson and amber 
beams from myriads of swinging lanterns. All is 
joy and brightness, for the long absent son has 
returned, - Music and laughter float around the 
rooms and up to the third story, where a little 
figure in a black dress leans over the carved balus- 
trade in pleased wonder and childish curiosity. 

“I heard Miss Bella say Earl. I wonder if it is 
Mrs. Levering’s son?” the child whispers. ‘I 
wonder if he will have her soft, kind voice? Oh, 
there he comes! How tall he is! Ah, yes, he is 
good; for he puts his arm around her and kisses 
her again on the landing. I will go now, as Mrs. 
Levering told me, for I can go down with her. 
How I dread meeting all of those people !” 

So the child turned the key of her door, for it 
was one of her quaint habits to keep a strict watch 
and ward upon her scanty possessions, and then 
slowly descended the stairs, had reached the hall, 
and was proceeding to her aunt’s room, when a 
door opened near her, and the same tall gentle- 
man with whom she had seen Mrs. Levering came 
out. He would have passed her without notice, 
when he caught sight of the dark, earnest eyes that 
curiously scrutinised him. 

“ What is your name, little one?” he then said, 
taking her hand. 

** Bessie Lynn, sir.” 

** Do you live in K ‘9 

** No, sir; Mrs. Levering told me that this was 
my home.” 

“Ah! What did you tell me your name was ?” 

** Bessie Lynn, sir.” 

‘And this is your home? Then I'll see you 
often, little Bessie,” and he passed on down the 
stairs. 

** Bessie, my child, you have come late,” Mrs. 
Levering said, ‘Let me tie this ribbon for you, 
and then you will go down with me. Do you know, 
Bessie, that my dear son has come?” she said, 
joyfully. ‘“‘ He lingered so long that I feared he 
would not even reach home to-night. Now 
come.” 

Bella Hunt was at the piano as, with Bessie’s 
hand in hers, Mrs. Levering entered the music- 
room, There were many gentlemen standing 
around the instrument, ‘and the child remembered 
one tall form among them as the one she had met 
in the hall. She knew him before Mrs. Levering 
whispered : 

The tallest gentleman near Bella is my son. 
Sit here, child, and listen to the music ; I must go 
in the other room.” 

* She did listen with pleasure, for Bella Hunt’s 
voice, though low, was sweet and richly culti- 
vated. Two ladies beside her were discussing the 
musician : 

*She is quite pretty,” came to Bessie’s ears. 
“Ig she not engaged, or expected to be, to Earl 
Levering ?” 

‘Dame Rumor assigns her to him, how truly I 
know not.” " 

Supper being announced, Bella passed out with 
her hand on Earl’s arm, Other couples followed, 
and then little Bessie sat alone. She trembled at 
the idea of going into the supper-room, amid all 
that throng of strangers, and so she sat in the 
brilliant light, with the hum of voices and laughter 
floating in to her from the distant supper-room ; 
she sat and tried to sing in her mind the song 
Miss Bella had just sung. She looked at the pic- 
tures on the walls and the statuary in the niches, 
then the gilding waved in ripples before her eyes, 
and the stately, tragic statues flitted before her, 
and then grew dimmer and more dim ; the little 
head, with its wavy, rings of jetty hair, fell back 
against the high-cushioned chair, and dreamlessly 
Bessie slept, unconscious alike of.light, joy and 
langhter. Earl Levering came to the door in 
search of a servant, he stept forward when he saw 
the white placid face with its surroundings of 
black, looked a moment with an artist’s eye at the 
sleeping grace.of the figure, then, stooping, took 
her tenderly up in his arms and carried her to his 
mother’sroom. Laying her on agcouch, he returned 
to the supper-room before his absence was known. 

Weeks and months passed on and the child be- 
came more and more beloved by all in the house. 
Her quaint little womanly ways, her attention and 
care for all about her, and, above all, the timid 
refinement that marked every word and action, 
made her to each member of the family a delightful 
study. She was particularly affectionate and win- 
some to Mrs. Levering. Every morning she 
brought flowers and arranged them in the vases 
in her room with her own tiny hands, and hour 
after hour she would read unweariedly aloud from 
the lady’s favorite authors ; and then, when not 
otherwise engaged, she industriously knit, as her 
mother had learned her, on the little stockings for 
her own use. 

“Mrs. Levering,” she said, one day, “‘ before 
my mama died she gave me twolittle parcels ; one 
she told me always to keep in my little trunk, and 
to be very careful always to lock my door or trunk 
when I left my room, for the papers were my papa’s 
letters to her. The other parcel mama told me to 
give to some good kind lady to keep for me until 
I was fifteen, when I must open it and look at a 
story she h#& written, Will you keep the little 
parcel for me, Mrs. Levering ?” 

** Certainly, my child. I will keep it in a little 
box, where I have some letters I prize ; I will lock 
it safely in until my little child woman becomes 
fifteen. I want you, Bessie, to take music lessons. 
Monsieur Pinero will come this morning and give 
you your first lesson. I am anxious that you 
should execute with much grace and sing with 
taste. Do not disappoint me.” 

The child needed no other incentive, and prac- 
tised sedulously day after day, Earl Levering was 
also interested in the child’s pretty womanly ways. 
One morning, when he found her reading to his 
| mother, he asked her if she would read some 
| books that he had for her, the child joyfully said 
“Yes,” And then he marked out a course of 








reading, and showed her where she could find 
each book among the books in the library. He 
was showing his mother, one day, some little p aint- 
ings of views he had admired in Switzerland, 
when Bessie came to his side, saying, timidly : 

“* Would you please show me once or twice, and 
then I think I could paint; for I do so love pio- 
tures.” 

“Indeed I will, little one, with pleasure ; and I 
shall make a great painter of you one day.” 

Then a little canvas was kept in the small tower 
room, and the child worked perseveringly at 
minute little pictures, until it was covered. She 
lost not a moment, in her eagerness to excel, and 
her great tondness for art. One hour every 
morning, in his mother’s boudoir, Earl Levering 
patiently instructed the child, and he boasted con- 
tinually of his pupil, while Mrs. Levering sat 
silently by, wondering at the proficiency of the 
child, and wondering, more than all, as she marked 
her beautiful eyes and thoughtful face, what her 
future would be? During this time Miss Bella 
was entertaining a host of lovers, or visiting her 
numerous friends in.K 

Bessie was quietly reading to her aunt one 
morning, when a servant brought in a card, with 
the message that a gentleman in the parlor wished 
to see Miss Bessie Lynn, The child’s eyes dilated 
with surprise when she read, “‘ Major Willis Lynn, 
U. 8. A.” And she urged Mrs, Levering so vehe- 
mently to go down with her, that the lady at last 
consented, The visitor arose, expressed his plea- 
sure in meeting Mrs, Levering, and, stooping 
down, kissed Bessie, calling her his little niece, 

“*T hope, Major Lynn, that you have not come 
to rob me of my little comfort, my Bessie?’ Mrs. 
Leyering said, after mutual inquiries had been 
made, 

‘Far from it, my dear madam. I have come 
prompted only by affection for my dead bro- 
ther. I was stationed in New Mexico at the time 
of his death, and could not obtain a furlough to 
go to his bereaved widow. Knowing that she had 
sought her friends in the States, I wrote to her 
once or twice, and as the letters were never an- 
swered, I believed she had found new ties and 
cared not to write.” 

‘** My mother loved my father with all her heart 
to the day of her death,” spoke up Bessie, with a 
very red face. 

Mrs. Levering softly stroked the child’s head, as 
she said: 

‘* We all have reason to regret that the laet days 
of me life, at least, were not brightened by 
some Ohe of her relatives, but our regrets are, 
alas! too late!” 

And then Mrs. Levering skilfully changed the 
subject, but the tears filled Bessie’s eyes at the 
memory of that lonely dying bed. She cheered 
up afterwards when her uncle talked to her in 
a gentle, affectionate tone. 

They were sitting in the little music-room, in 
which Bessie had been ushered by the solemn 
servant on the first day of her arrival, when Bella 
came in from her walk, singing, in her low, sweet 
voice, “Auld Robin Gray.” As she entered the 
room Major Lynn started forward, and then paus- 
ed, while his lips grew tremulous and white, 

‘**Is it possible! Major Lynn, how glad I am to 
see you,” exclaimed coquettish Miss Bella, “ When 
did you leave Washington?” Yet a rich, bright 
color spread over her face in spite of herself. 

**T left two weeks ago, and little expected, Miss 
Hunt, to see you sosoonathome. You have been 
quite well, I hope ?” 

‘Quite well, and you are? Ah! you are a 
relative of Bessie’s, Major Lynn? the similarity 
of names never struck me before,” and then Miss 
Bella chatted away about friends in Washington, 
and made inquiries in regard to army officers 
whom she had met there, until dinner was an- 
nounced, and the major arose to take his leave. 
Mrs. Levering urged him to dine with them, and 
after a short indecision he remained; indeed I 
must add that like many army officers on furlough, 
with ample time upon their hands, the gallant 
major remained through the afternoon, petting 
Bessie with quiet caresses, and many tender 
words. Miss Bella sang and played for him, and 
conversed with more vivacity than Bessie ever 
remembered to have heard her before in society, 

After he had gone Bessie walked wearily up to 
her room, and stood looking out upon the smiling 
prospect; the yellow rays of the evening sun 
glinted the tree tops, and far down the broad river 
lay in a golden indistinct mist. He washer papa’s 
brother, and he had not even asked her to go 
home with him ; what was her life? what aim had 
she throughout the future? would it always be 
thus? One of dependence upon these kind 
friends, 

“Why not,” she queried ; ‘‘ they are generous 
and seem to love me. What claim have I upon 
them that I should be thus content from day to 
day ?” 

Spiritless girl! and she wheeled away from the 
window, seized the paint brush, and worked 
rapidly. 


CHAPTER III. 


Ear LEvVERING was in the studio, a small room 
opening from the library where he kept his 
choicest pictures. Four years have passed, yet 
his face is the same ; noble and self-reliant. This 
morning he is active, and busy directing a servant 
in hanging some pictures, that have just arrived ; 
and as Bessie entered the library, for a book, he 
called her to come and look at his new acquisitions. 
One was a copy of Correggio’s ‘‘ Education of 
Cupid,” taken from a copy of the original, which 
once belonged to Murat at Naples. Mr. Levering 
had ordered it in Paris; another a copy of 
Murillo’s “‘ Jesus and St. John>’ Bessie looked at 
it long, but she was charmed by a small “St. 
Cecilia,” of Raffaelle’s. Earl pointed out to her 
the difference in drapery, shading and express.on 
for which each artist had gained a celebrity. She 
made a quick resolve ; 
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THE LITTLE MERMAID. 


as “Fell me, are there no means by which I can obtain 


ee rans es loved thee with all his heart, 

and promised, whilst the priest joined his hands with 
thine, to be always faithful to thee, then his soul would 
flow into thine, and then would’st thou become s par- 
taker of human blissx’ 


Down below the sparkling water, 
*Mid her treasures bright and rare, 
Sits the seaking’s beauteous daughter, 
Brai up her golden hair, 
Ever this she’s softly sighing, 
While the heaving billows roll, 
Give to me a mortal lover! 
Give me an immortal soul! 
If some child of earth would love me, 
Breathing tender words and sighs, 
Like the orbs that beam above me, 
I might dwell in yonder skies, 


Bad thy fate, oh fair sea-maiden! 
From this dream thou’lt wake te prove, 
Hearts are aye with grief o’erladen, 
When they build on human love! 
Better lie below the billow, 
Wrapp’d in ocean’s deadly fold, 
Than live on and wear the willow, 
For a love grown false and cold. 
Still below the sparkling water, 
° *Mid her treasures bright and rare, 
Happy dwells the seaking’s daughter, 
Free from love, and love’s despair. 








[We beg to call the attention of our readers to our 
new story entitled, “‘Guy’s Folly; or, the Secret of 
Thomton Heath,” a romance full of startling incident 
and romantic adventure, which increases in intensity 
in every chapter. J 


GUY'S FOLLY; 
oR, 
The Secret of Thornton Heath. 
BY VANE IRETON ST. JOHN. 


AUTHOR OF ‘‘ THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILL,” “ THE 
WORLD’S VERDICT,” ETO. 


CHAPTER I. — “‘ IF YOU SIN, IT IS FOR HER SAKE,” 
HE WHISPERED. 


Sue looked like a summer cloud tinted with the 
roses of the sunset, as she sat there in her dress 
of lace and gauze in the glow of the red flames, 

Dazzlingly fair and exquisitely beautifed was she, 
with eyes of blue and hair of gold, and skin which 
the rude wind had never roughened or the hot sun 
discolored. 

The room in which she sat was the best room 
in Nightingale Lodge, yet it was heavy and old- 
fashioned in its style, and the furniture was a relic 
of a bygone day. 

The old firéplace was high and wide, and huge 
logs burned brightly on its'iron stand ; the narrow 
windows, fitted with tiny panes, were shaded by 
tapestry ; the ceiling, in one part ornamental, was 
in another part crossed by a heavy beam; and 
from the dark panelled walls frowned down the 

im faces of knights in grmor, and the prim 
beauties, too, of long, longtago. 

And over the antique chairs, and tables, and 
couches, and over the old pictures, and the black- 
ened ceiling, and the heavy tapestry, and the 
bright fairy which sat by the chimney-corner, the 
light flickering flames fell merrily, as if the fire 
god were rejoicing at the departing winter. 

Few men indeed could have felt unhappy in the 
presence of such an angel as Ella Raymond. 

Yet there was one sitting by her side, whose 
eyes, fixed intently upon the ‘ire, were scarcely 
raised, even when she spoke. 

This was her husband, Walter Raymond, 

Héwvras young, too, like herself, and the glow of 
health was on his cheek, and the strength of 
manly beauty in his form. 

Yet his expression and his features—hdW differ- 
ent! 

He was tall, well built, as I have said, and the 
small, white hands proved sufficiently his style of 
gentleman. 

His face was oval, his nose straight, though 
somewhat heavy, his eyes black—black as the 
curling hair which shadowed his pale forehead. 

It was these which gave expression to the face 
—which spoke to you of a heart within—a heart 
eager, impulsive, quick to acts of generosity, yet 
capable of being turned aside into the darker 
channels of folly, and even crime. 

At this moment, when the light of day had faded 
out, and the shadows from without were creeping 
in, he was sitting near his young wife, with his 
eyes, a8 I have said, peering into the fire, and his 
white hands clasped convulsively on his knee, 

The young wife glanced at him in sorrow. 

“Dear Walter,” she said, passing her arm 
around his neck—*‘ dear Walter, will you not tell 
me your trouble?” 

Her husband recoiled, as if the soft, warm arm 
which glided over his shoulder was the coiling of 
@ venomous snake, 

* Ella,” he said, in a low voice, as he drew her 
hand down and pressed it between his strong 
palms—‘“‘ Ella, I have told you my trouble, You 
know that my uncle refuses to relent in the slight- 
est—you know that my last slrilling.is spent—you 
know that ruin stares me in the face! Need I say 


more to explain why! feel despairing? Need I | 


gay more to render you more sympathising with 
my terrible days and sleepless nights ?” 

Tears stood in the young wife’s eyes. 

“ Sympathise with you, Walter?” she sai 
tone of murmuring tenderness—“ symp 
with you? You know how I love you—how, then, 
ean you ask me such a question?” 

He pressed her hand gently. 





Then there was silence for a few moments. 
The one was thinking of the futare—she of the 


past. 
Yet in that past she could find little to regret. 


A poor though beautiful and accomplished girl, 
she had married Walter Raymond in direct op- 
position to the wishes of his uncle, Se Snag 
who had been appointed his guardian at 
deathbed of the father. 

This uncle—a rich and miserly men—hed 
selected from among his own set a young lady of 
anything but amiable disposition, but possessing 
an ample fortune, which was the object of Guy’s 
ambition. 

Thislady—Lady Isabella Templeton—wasa dark, 
haughty beauty a year or two the senior cf Walter 
Raymond, who, after paying her a considerable 
amount of attention, wound up the comedy by 
eloping one fine day with the girl he really loved. 

Lady Templeton’s family were terribly scandal- 
ised, and Guy Raymond declared that his nephew 
was thenceforward an outcast and a stranger. 

Either Walter did not believe that his guardian 
was in earnest, or he was intoxicated with the 
exquisite beauty of his wife. 

At any rate, he seemed to take little note of 
his misfortune ; but hugging himself up with the 
idea that the small fortune left him by his mother 
would last him until his uncle relented, he retired 
with his bride to Nightingale Lodge, a pretty villa 
situated about two miles from his uncle’s resi- 
dence. 

A year had now passed away, and we find the 
young couple seated in sorrow and mourning over 
lost hopes. 

Guy Raymond was obdurate. 

Again and again had Walter appealed to him— 
to his sense of justice—even to his generosity. 

But in vain. 

“It is my own money,” pleaded Walter— 
**money left to you by my father in sacred trust 
forme. Why keep it from me ?” 

‘Because you have broken faith with me and 
your father,” returned his uncle, ‘“ ‘If Walter 
marries against your consent, he loses all inheri- 
tance ;? such were your dying father’s words. 
You have done so—you lose your property, and I 
have performed my duty.” 

And now the last shilling was spent—borrowing 
had been exhausted—the sale of home and a wan- 
dering weary life seemed all to be looked forward 
to. 

And yet amid all these was one thought which 
forced itself into the young wife’s young mind. 

*““Why does he plead longer—why does he 
undergo the humiliation of begging to one who 
will never relent? Why does he not work? Oh, 
if I were a man, would I not work!” 

Yet she could not ask him to throw aside his 
pride and submit to such a sacrifice. 

So throwing her soft arm around his neck, again 
she sobbed out : 

“Oh, why did you matry me, dear Walter? It 
is I—I alone who have brought you to all this 
trouble |” 

Walter smiled fondly upon her. 

Talk not thus, dear one,” he cried; * there is 
sunshine behimd the cloud. This very night I 
hope to win my uncle’s consent, or to force him 
into submission. It is my own money I have 
a right to—” 

He stopped suddenly, 

His wife glanced up into his face inquiringly. 

The fierce passions which were painted plainly 
upon his features alarmed her, and she drew his 
head down upon her bosom, as if both to thrill the 
throlbings of his heated forehead, and to hide 
from herself the terrible emotions visible upon 
his face. 

**Why not speak on, Walter?” she whispered ; 
** can there be anything you fear to tell me ?”’ 

**No, dearest,” he faltered, raising himself up, 
as if he were deceiving her, and could not speak 
falsely with his head resting on her guileless 
breast; “‘no, dearest—I stopped @ecause a& new 
thought occurred to me. I was saying that the 
money was mine, and I have a right to demand 
it!” 

At this moment there was a knock at the cuier 
gate. 

** Who can that be?” asked Ella, in tones of 
surprise, not unmingled with alarm. ‘‘ Who can 
wish to visit us to-night.” 

**T expect Gideon Crawleigh here this evening,” 
said Walter, avoiding his wife’s gaze. 

** Gideon Crawleigh !” 

“‘ Yes—why not?” he exclaimed petulantly. 
have business with him.” 

Ella shuddered. 

“Oh, I hate—I loathe that man!” she eried. 
** He will be your ruin, Walter, mark me. Once an 
enemy, always an enemy; and yet you deem him 
your friend.” 

Ere Walter could reply, a servant entered. 

“Mr, Crawleigh desires to see you,” said the 
girl. 

** Where is he?” 

Tn the hall.” 

“Show him up then; and you, Ella, will you 
pass for a few moments into the next room.” 

Ella rose gladly. 

The very sight of Gideon Crawleigh was so 
hateful to her that she eagerly embraced any 
opportunity of avoiding a meeting. 

In another minute Mr. Gideon Crawleigh en- 
tered the room. 

Let me describe him. 

He was a man whose face accorded ill with his 
body. 

It was a pale face, without a vestige of beard, 
tr moustache, or whisker—a face rendered more 
loathsome by the small, cold, gray eyes, which 
were shaded by his somewhat heavy brows, and 
the eternal smile which hovered round his thin, 
ghastly mouth, 

He affected an ecclesiastical long coat, and a 
white neckcloth, and parted his hair in the centre 
in the form of a Saxon arch. 

But this style of dress hardly accorded with his 


eT 


general appearance, for his frame was stoutly | predecessor in as good a state of preservation as | brought bim into his uncle’s ho 





built, and 4 tall figure did not disguise the im- 
mense bulk of his muscles, 

He smiled his usual grim smile as he entered. 

**I fear I have driven Mrs. Raymond away,” he 
said. “I am sorry to have disturbed her.” 

** Mrs. Raymond went ont of the room to oblige 
me, Crawleigh,” returned Walter, as he handed 
him a chair ; “so don’t make yourself uncomfort- 
able on my account, but sit down and talk of 
business.” 

Meanwhile, Ella Raymond, on passing out of 
the room, entered an adjoining one. 

But here she could not rest. 

Some secret voice seemed prompting her to 
play the my oe ; but though she yielded to 
it at length, B was not until after a loag struggle 
with herself. 

Even then it was not because she could not 
trust her husband, but because she felt convinced 
that Gideon Crawleigh would lead him to mis- 
chief. 

So, placing herself near the door, she stooped 
down and listened. 

Her effort was a failure, thongh she heard 
enough to make her shudder and tremble, for they 
conversed in low whispers, and it was only when 
her husband uttered some horrible vow of ven- 
geance, that she could distinguish anything. 

At length, Gideon Crawleigh rose, saying aloud: 

“We had better go at once, Raymond, or we 
shall be too late.” 

Then Ella crept away, and in another moment 
Walter’s voice was heard calling her back. 

noticed that she trembled, and that her 
were icy cold. 
“What is the matter, dear?” he said, gently; 
* are you ill ?” 

**No, Walter; only there is no fire in the room 
yonder, and it is chilly.” 

“T am going out a little while, Ella,” he said. 

* Going out ?” 

“Yes, dear, why not? May I not go out if I 
wish ?” 

She crouched down in her chair by the fire, and 
clasped her hands helplessly. It was the first 
time he had ever spoken to her crossly, and the 
words penetrated to her heart. 

‘I never prevent you doing what you please, 
Walter,” she said,inalowmurmur, ‘“ You know 
why I was surprised, however. Mr. Gideon Craw- 
leigh is not the companion I should choose for my 
husband.” 

He was leaning over her as she spoke, and did 
not answer her. 

He was gazing down upon her face and form 
with infinite tenderness and love. 

She fancied he was doubting, and proceeded, as 
she seized his hands, 

“Oh, don’t go, Walter; this once—this once, 
don’t go!” 

A spasm of pain passed over his face; but he 
kissed her gently, saying : 

** Yes, dear Ella ; this once I must go!” 

Then he walked across the room to the spot 
where Gideon stood ; and as he stopped for an in- 
stant and looked back, he saw that she had buried 
her face in her hands, and was weeping. 

**T wish I were not going, Crawleigh,” he said ; 
**T’ve half a mind to give it up even now.” 

** Give it up, and leave her tostarve! No; come 
now, as you have before determined. Remem- 
ber,” he whispered, “if you sin, it is for her 
sake.” 

So saying, he passed his arm through that of 
his friend, and drew him out of the room. 

Passing through the hall, they were soon out 
in the night, and walking rapidly in the direction 
of Thornton Heath. 


h 





CHAPTER 11.—‘‘ THE SHADOW WAS LIKE THE FORM 
OF HIS DEAD FATHER HOVERING DOWN UPON HIM 
FROM THE SKIES.” 


RaymonD Manor—or, as it was more generally 
called in the neighborhood, Guy’s Folly—was 
situated, as I have said, some two miles from 
Nightingale Villa. 

As you wound along the rough parish road, not 
a village, nor a spire, nor a porter’s lodge was to 
be seen, 

Rare, even, were the corn-fields—wide spaces of 
unenclosed common opened, solitary and primitive, 
on the road, bordered by large woods, chiefly of 
beech, closing the horizqp with ridges of undulat- 
ing green. 

In such an England, Knights Templar might 
have wended their way to scattered monasteries, 
or fugitite partizans In the bloody wars of the 
Roses have foumil shelter under leafy coverts. 

The scene had its romance, its beauty—half 
savage, half gentle—leading, perforce, the mind 
of any cultivated and imaginative gazer far back 
from the present hour—waking up long-forgotten 
passages of old poets. 

There was no lodge at the carriage gate of Ray- 
mond Park, as it was called by courtesy. 


The enclosure, indeed, was little beyond that of | 


a good-sized paddock—its boundaries were visible 
on every side ; but swelling gplands, covered with 
massy foliage, sloped dow#fwards to its wild, irre- 
gular turf soil—soil poor for pasturage, but plea- 
sant to the eye, with dell and dingle, bosks of fan. 
tastic pollards, dotted oaks and elm, and here and 
there a weird, hollow thorn-tree, and patches of 
fern and gorse. 


could be expected in so old a structure; but now 
all was clouded over with the dull glaze of time. 

The wiudows were in some places broken, the 
stonework was green, and here and there the trail 
of some insect or reptile was smeared up the walls, 

The pillars of the porch were disfigured by ugly 
cracks ; and here and there the roofwork had been 
carried away by birds, or in larger pieces by the 
storm. 

Guy Raymond paid no heed to the wear and tear 
of time. 

His life was mental, and mental, too, the labor, 
which left little room for the labor of the body. 

What cared Guy Raymond that people called his 
home his Folly ? 

What cared he that the hand of time fell heavily 
upon it? what cared he if the great pillars cracked, 
and the walls bulged, and the huge timbers were 
but rotten within, and groaned and ereaked be- 
neath the slightest storm? - 

What did he care for this, so that hewas strong, 
and hearty, and well, as he was assuredly, and 
could stride majestically along the old halls and 
the pleasant grounds ? 

He was a strange man, this Guy Raymond, in 
appearance as he was in mind. 

A tall, broad-shouldered, well-built man, with a 
walk like that of a lion. 

His face was of a noble cast, with large bright 
eyes of a hazel color, and a well-shaped mouth, 
and straight nose, fa a@ noble brow, and broad 
forehead, 

His hair was long and white, and fell in curling 
waves over his shoulders. 

Yet this man—noble in mien and proud in bear~ 
ing—was a miser. 

Why was he so? 

That was his secret. ° ’ 

Towards the residence of this strange being it 
was that Walter Raymond and Gideon Crawleigh 
directed their steps on the spring evening on which 
I have introduced them to my readers. 

Passing away, as I have said, towards Thornton 
Heath, they soon reached the dreary scene I have 
described above and reached the park gates. 

These gates stood between low palings of wood, 
which it was easy for any one to climb over, and 
no motive of care or-safety could induce the old 
man to render them more inaccessible. 

Few persons, indeed, believed it worth the while 
of a thief to venture a burglary at Guy’s Folly, 
for though being thoroughly aware that he had 
large sums of money at Tillotson’s Bank, no one 
knew the fact which Walter Raymond knew only 
too well, that the miser always kept in his house 
alarge hoard of gold, which he delighted to gloat 
over and count; not for love of it, be it said, but 
because he hated it, and gloried in coin of 
which he deprived the world. ' 

Walter Raymond, as I have said, had pleaded 
and entreated in vain ; and now, looking upon the 
money as his own, he had resolved seize upon it. 
by force. 

Shallow reasoning this. 

Rightly or wrongly his father had left the money’ 
on certain conditions, and those conditions he had 
violated. 

The money, then, was not his, but his uncle’s, 

Gideon Crawleigh, however, had a stronger 
mind than he. 

When—creeping serpent that he was—he had 
wormed his way into the good graces of Walter 
Raymond, after they had been foes for years, he 
set his mind to the task of wearing away even the 
small traces of good which still remained in Wal- 
ter’s mind. 

@ He succeeded but too well. 

Walter Raymond, naturally weak, soon yielded 
to the master mind; and as they took their way 
that night across Thornton Heath, it was the weak, 
erring soul wandering by the side of the stronger 
one, and looking up for health and strength where 
it should have fled away, as if from the very spirit 
of darknessitself. 

Gideon Crawleigh saw how he had conquered, 
and acted the part of humility, while in reality he 
had bound his victim with the strong chains of 
mutual interest and mutual sin and sorrow. 

It was he who had persuaded Walter that it was 
no crime to take what was his own—that the real 
criminal was Guy Raymond; and even as they 
passed together across the heath, he whispered 
to his companion : 

“Bravo, Walter, this is the one brave deed of 
your life!” 

At length they neared the house, and, creeping 
along by the palings, chose a spot where ‘the wood- 
work was somewhat broken away. 

Over this they climbed, and were soon passing 
beneath the shadows of the old pollards. 

Walter Raymond knew the way well. He had 
lived so long in the old house, that he was aware 
of every nook and corner where an entrance could 
be effected ; and accordingly he approached a spot 
where the ground swelled up against one of the 
bulging walls, and an old elm tree leaned against 
one of the overhanging windows. 

Clambering up this, as he had done once before 
in innocent days gone by, he was soon standing 
on the window-sill, and entered the room. 

After him followed Gideon Crawleigh. 

The two men stopped a moment to breathe, and 
Walter glanced eagerly at the face of his com- 
panion, who was standing in the full light of the 
moon, 





At the rear of the house lay a piece of water, 
scarcely large enough to be redeemed from the 
name of pond. 

The house itself was small, low, ancient—dating, 
it may be, from the time of the sixth Edward; a 
vast weight of roof, with high gables ; windo ws 
above projecting over those below; a covered 
porch, with what was once a coat of arms panelled, z 
on the oak door. 

Such was the residence of Guy Raymond—the 
miser, as he was justly termed; and here, from | 
his early youth, he had lived with but one old ser- | 
vant to wait upon him. 

The house had been delivered up to him by its 





He looked at him to see if he flinched, and to 
see, too, if there was fear of recognition. 

There was no sign of flinching there, and 
scarcely a glance of recognition. ™@ 

The great roll of cloth around his neck disguised 
completely the sacerdotal white choker, while the 
black hat had given way to a rough cap. 

A heavy overcoat, too, with a flapping collar, 
covered the black frock ; and only, in fact, a small 
part of the ghastly white face could be seen. 

“Which way now?” whispered |Gideon, 


Walter started as from a reverid. 
He had been, for an with reset of the 


past, and cgntrasting it with th 


present, which , 
like a thief, 














1Apnrt 29, 1865.] 
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“J so much admire that head of St. Cecilia, ; home by my own exertions,” Bessie answered,| He suddenly pushed his papers away and| THRILLING SCENE—CAVING IN OF 
ft look at it?” * looked across the table, up into her face as she A MINE 
#r ee please Bessie, ** What exertions will give you this title ?” stood. . 
“ As often : ma oad ; : —. 
petite, how perishable ‘ve. The beautifal| ‘The exertion of power, that I possess ; for “Whorhas ben tolling yon this, Bessie? Who ante Dank nk Ontry mien ob Vin City, 
face of St. has down to us inspired perseverance and energy.” has been talki:g to you? Now lei tem dare! It has been extensively worked, and employs some 920 
by Raffaclle’s affection for a beautiful woman,| “Ob, child! answer me one question, would | They know mo! and I shall claim you as my wife | 1 ne ore taken out lis obeiiets Go. cheuth tee 
called La Fornarina.” you rest and be happy in a home procured by : in the face of them both. Come to me, Bessie, do tons, and averages from $90 to $500 per ton. On the 
“T have read of it,” the young girl said, drily. | your own exertions ?” not look eo pale!” night of the 9th of February a tremendous cave occurred 
“Of course, ma belle, what is it that you have *I would, indeed.” Mr.’ Levering, your mother has been my | in the mine, and though it came down very suddenly, 


not read, in history, biography, metaphysics, and 
even theology ; don’t you feel strong enough to 
hold an argument with some stout high church- 
man?” 

Bessie laughed, and left the room with her 
books, but rapidly each day shejcarried her resolve 
into execution, copying with minute precision the 
head of the St. Cecilia. 

‘Bessie, my dear,” Mrs. Levering said one 
morning when the young girl sat down to read to 
her, as was her usual custom, “my head pains 
me so badly that if you will sit by me, and hold 
my hand, end talk to me, you will oblige me more 
than by reading ; talk to me about your mother 
and father : do you remember your father ?” 

“T have only an indistinct remembrance of 

pa ?” 

‘ Did he look like your uncle, Major Lynn ?” 

* Something like him, I think.” 

“TI was surprised to find that he knew Bella so 

- well; it seems that he met her in society at Washing- 
ton, Ah! me, I amafraid that Bella’s fondness for 
society grows mqre.and more upon her.” 

** What is that there, mama? Some trouble of 
Bella’s that you sigh over?” said Earl Levering, 
fust in from his ride. 

**A trouble that almost overclouds the joy to 
which I have so long looked forward ; the pleasure 
of a nearer bond in our family circle.” 

“Ah! ma mére, ‘Man proposes but God dis- 

8.’ ” 

“My darling wish should not be a matter of 
so much indifference ; you, Earl, have taken no 
steps towards it as yet ?” 

**And God helping me, mother, I never will 
take a step towards it. When I marry I must 
insure my happiness by loving my wife with a 
tender devotion, not with with a brotherly affee- 
tion. In my right arm must our fortune be 
found, should I need it, not in the small fair hand 
of my wife. Give me a kiss, and let me read 
Schiller while you compose your aching head to 
sleep.” 

Bessie felt the hand tremble that lay in her own, 
but the moist eyes closed, and all was silent ; the 
rich mellow voice began : 

"a verge, h 
Thou peo mmge & Bin as Dy fame gg = 
With hs far-spreading through the solemn air, 
In the full growth of mellowest years sublime; 
Through mildness earnest, a ee calm, 


Fach sense unfolded, all the soul 
‘vhe crowning work and ripest born of time 


Soon the grasp upon the young girl’s hand grew 
less rigid, the breath came even and more calm, 
and then Bessie waited only for an opportunity to 
glide from the room. 

When he saw his mother sleeping, and the girl’s 
seat yacant, Earl Levering laid aside his book, 
and stood by the window in deep thought. 

In the little tower room the light shines out 
night after night until twelve o’clock has come 
and past, and a young artist, with persevering 
energy, toils on and on, She has received a new 
incentive, and Bessie paints night and day. She 
has finished the head of St. Cecilia after a long 
pause on the work, The man who befriended 
her mother in ker last sickness, she has 
learned, is almost in a state of destitution 
from reverse and long sickness.. She must help 
him, so the solemn servant, who is an ally of hers, 
takes the picture of the St. Cecilia—under a 
promise of secrecy—to a picture dealer, who is 
glad to sell all of her productions. The unlucky 
servant with the muffled picture stumbles on 
Earl Levering, ‘and in his trepidation tells the 
why, whence, and where it came from, with 
dolorous sympathetic exclamations, throughout 
the story of the sick man. Earl Levering bought 
the picture, and Bessie, pauvre petite, unwit- 
tingly receives the money; at the same time 
Mr. Colton receives also a chéck for five hundred 
dollars, from an unknown friend, which friend 
Ear] Levering knows intimately, and is himself. 

** Bessie, ma belle, 1 want you to take a gallop 
with me this evening ; we will go down to the 
river and see a yatching party pass; that will 
Jeave K—— at four o'clock, if you are not too 
muclt hurried with your painting,” he said, 
quizzieally looking at her. A red glow passed up 
Bessie’s face, but she made no reply, save : 

‘I would like to ride.” 

Very pretty the fresh young girl's face looked 
in its hat with drooping plumes, and the long 
black habit enveloped the tall, graceful form, 
without taking from its elegant ease of motion. 
Verily Bessie had studied in a hard school, but 
she had learned her lessons all the more tho- 
roughly. She had cultivated every power with 
the earnestness of one who realises that her 
only possession lies within her mind. Heaven had 
given the child a face of thoughtfulness and 
beauty ; a mind of depth and scope ; and a soul 
of high spirit, and purposes with noble impulses, 
and this Earl Levering knew, for he had studied 
this child day by day, and with the foil of worldly 
and ambitious surroundings; he saw how pure 
and disinterested her life was, and reverenced and 
loved her with the might of his strong heart. 

** Bessie,” he said, when they had rode some 
time in silence, “I discovered the secret of your 
Cecilia yesterday. Why will you do so? I know 
that you work night and day. Why is this, 
Bessie? Can you not come to me for what you 
want ?” 

‘Perhaps I am working out the American 
theory, that ‘upon the laborer descends hap- 
piness,’” she answered lightly. 

“Are yon answering my questions, little one? 
Why all these letters from publishers, and this 
sonstant painting,” 

“‘Mr. Leveritig, I long to entitle myself to a 





Bessie, exert yourself to love me, for I so long 
for your affection, my whole soul and life turns to 
you with a devoted love. Oh, come, and in my 
home find a title to rest and happiness.” 

The child’s face grew very pale, as Earl Lever- 
ing grasped her bridle, near the river side, 
saying, “Bessie, answer me as your truthful 
nature tells you, for I have waited for this time 
since the earliest dawn of your girlhood.” 

“*Mr. Levering, I will answer you truthfully. 

Your mother has been my friend since, a poor little 
wearied child, I presented myself before her home- 
less, and I should have been friendless had it not 
been for her kindness. She wishes much that you 
should marry your cousin Bella; do not disap- 
point her—above all do not make me the cause of 
her unhappiness, for I love her so tenderly.” 
. * Bessie, doos this come from you, too, my little 
uuworldly lamb? You cannot comprehend how 
miserable such a marriage would make me. I 
do love you, Bella. If you refuse me every other 
answer, tell me only do you love me!” 

**T cannot even tell you that, until you have 
told your mother.” 

** My mother, bah! child, how old do you think 
Iam? Bessie, little woman, Iam going to dash 
my horse right into that river, and not come back 
until you make some exclamation which I will 
take as an affirmative answer. Now, if you’d 
rather I’d drown, keep perfectly quiet.” 

And the impulsive man dashed his horse into 
the water, followed by a suppressed shriek from 
Bessie, which brought him around, and galloping 
up to her side, he kissed the hand that held her 
bridle, and told her that he considered her en- 
gaged to him asshe had answered affirmatively, and 
he seemed to take a great pleasure in looking in a 
triumphant, smiling way at her blushing face and 
downcast eyes ; this regal manner at last brought 
teara to her eyes, and he discovered that she did 
love him some, she would not tell him how much; 
and that they were very silly for talking about it 
at all—and she put whip to her horse and galloped 
homeward, while Monsieur Earl followed, more 
slowly, but with the same triumphant smile on 
his face, and which hovered’ around his mouth 
during tea, and raised Bessie’s indignant spirit so 
much that she became perfectly self-possessed. 

‘* My son, I have not seen you in so genial a 
humor since your return.” 

‘Oh, mama, I am happy.” 

A few days after Bessie’s exhibition of heart and 
equestrianship, she sat in Mrs. Levering’s room. 
The poor chil¢, since her last interview with Earl 
Levering, felt ill at ease and unhappy. She feared 
at any moment the condemnation of Mrs, Lever- 
ing, whom she loved with almost the tenderness 
that she would have given a mother; therefore, 
she felt doubly ill at ease when she heard that 
lady say to Bella. who was playing with a kitten, 
her fair hair hanging loosely over her shoulders, 
and her figure thrown carelessly upon an ottoman 
—for Miss Bella had lately taken to a variety of 
youthful attitudes :nd expressions, frequently not 
forgetting the pouts, of a spoiled child. 

** Bella,” the lady said, “‘ why is it that you go 
out so seldom with Earl? I have not seen you 
either walking or riding with him for weeks.” 

For the simple reason, aunt, that I have not 
been asked, and many weeks will yet pass before 
I shall invite him totake me. Yesterday, at your 
earnest entreaty, I discarded Peyton Low, but the 
next lover I vow I will marry. I am no longer 
either a baby or a schoolgirl.” 

And with a toss and pout she flourished, with 
the kitten, out of the room. 

‘Bessie, my dear girl, will you do me a favor?” 
the lady turned to the young girl. “It is an im- 
perative necessity that Earl Levering should 
marry Bella Hunt. I feel now that his hold upon 
Levering Place and the Levering tract is insecure; 
the lawyer who prosecuted a suit against Earl’s 
father, in which the production of a will made 
by Earl’s grandmother was all important, which 
at that time was believed not to exist—this 
lawyer came to Earl and proposed for a certain 
sum of money to put the will in his ,hands to de- 
stroy at his option. He claims to have bought 
with ready money Richard Levering’s interest in 
the will shortly before he died. If this be true, 
without the income from his large landed estate, 
Earl Levering would be a poor man, Bella and 
Earl have lived together for years, and are fond 
of each other, Earl claims the romance of devo- 
tion, and that he will never find, Speak to him 
for me, Bessie ; tell him how much like my own 
child Bella is already ; he will listen to you, for he 
admires your intellect, and your earnest, truthful 
character. You will do this for me, child, will 
you not ?” 


“JT will,” the young girl said, with a pale face, . 


as she left the room. 

“Can it be possible that she is interested in 
Earl?” Mrs. Levering thought. 

Earl Levering set in the library busily writing, 
the table full of accotnts, mortgages and deeds. 
Looking up a3 the door opened, he was struck by 
the white calm of Bessie’s face and the dilation of 
the dark eyes. 

**May I speak to you a moment?” the girl 
said, 

** Of course you can, ma belle ; I’ve been sigh- 
ing for that music.” 

* Do not jest—you must grant me one favor,” 

* A thousand! petite, speak. No! pardon me, 
I will not promise. -What have you to say, 
Bessie?” 

** You must promise me that you will love, that 
you will marry Bella Hunt; your in‘erests are 
concerned, your property, and above all your 
mother’s pride and happiness.” 





mother—” 

* but she shall be your mother in 
truth!” 

“*She has been one of the kindest and truest of 
friends tome. I shall not give her sorrow in re- 
turn for this love. Do and say what you will, I 
shall not be your wife. The werld is wide, and, 
thanks to God, to her and to you, I am strong 
and self-sustained; let this end our conver- 
sation.” 

“* Bessie!” he exclaimed, in fierce anger. The 
door closed, and he was alone. Into the third 
storey room, and the door was locked—in where 
the easel and unfinished pictures were, where the 
open desk was covered with the loose, closely 
written sheets, and where, under the picture of 
the Madonna and Child, the little worn black 
trunk stood—down on the floor tke child sank. 
“Oh, mama! mama! you, too, were bereaved! 
yet you, too, were.strong to the end.” With sobs 


~and tears she takes out the worn package of let- 


ters, opens and reads. 

Earl Levering was striding up and down his 
mother’s rooms. 

To start off the child to ask me tamely to 
marry Miss Killmansegge! because, forsooth, of 
her ‘ golden leg.’ Ihave no patience with all this 
plotting! as if I were not a man, and knew as well 
as the best.of you who I wanted for a wife.” 

** Karl, your estate,” 

** Hang my estate!” 

The door opened, and Bessie’s white face ap- 
peared. Calmly and deliberately she walked to 
the fireplace and stood, reading the will of Eliza- 
beth Levering, who, in possession of all her facul- 
ties and in view of death, did will and bequeath to 
Richard Levering, &cs, &c. Signed in the pres- 
ence of three witnesses. When Bessie had finish- 
ed, she said : . 

‘. Look, Mrs. Levering! isit genuine? Look, 
ar _” 

‘Bless you for that namo,” he said, and bent 
and kissed her hand. ‘“ Yes, there is no doubt of 
its being genuine.” 

“Tam Richard Levering’s granddaughter and 
his heir ; then let this anxiety be at an end,” she 
said, and dropped the document into the fire. 

Mrs. Levering started forward with an ex- 
clamation, but too late; it shrivelled up and was 
burned. 

Bessie had also left the room. 

**Mother, you are incomprehensible if that 
angel has not new gained your heart. I think 
she carries her amiability to an excess, in refusing 
to be my wife without your consent.” 

*T cannot give it, Earl. I have led Bella always 
to believe that she would be your wife. I cannot 
encourage your interest in another.” 

“Tm a puppet, Isuppose! Next week I leave 
for Europe, only to return when Bessie Lynn will 
be my wife,” and the irate gentleman took his 
leave. 

Two months have passed. Mrs. Levering is as 
gentle and affectionate as ever to Bessie, 

Earl Levering had indeed taken the first steam- 
er for Europe. 

One morning, as Bessie sat with Mrs. Levering, 
Bella Hunt came to the room in bonnet and walk- 
ing dress. 

“Aunt,” she said, “I have news for you! I 
am now a relation of Bessie’s, I married this 
morning in St. Paul’s church Willis Lynn.” 

‘Oh, child, why did you not tell me! did you, 
too, think that I was opposed to your happiness ? 
Remain here with your husband, I entreat you, 
and let this disunited family again find peace.” 

That evening Mrs. Levering wrote a letter that 
her heart had long dictated. 

Months passed by, and Bessie one morning 
opened the package that when a child she had 
given into Mrs. Levering’s keeping, as ‘‘mama’s 
story.” What was her confusion to find within a 
magnificent diamond pin, earringsandring. ‘My 
child,” the letter said, and the long dead one 
spoke again to Bessie’s heart, ‘‘I have always re- 
fused to part with these jewels, preferring to 
labor, that when the time came I might cate 
you from their proceeds. Do with them &s you 
wish, they were the gift of my father. Do not 
forget, above all things, the God who cares for 
you, and the parents who loved you.” Tears were 
in Bessie’s eyes as she looked at the jewels that 
after so many years came to her from her mother. 
Taking them over to show Mrs, Levering, she drop- 
ped on one knee beside her, Some one opened the 
door and came in behind them, kissing first Bes- 
sie’s forehead and then her cheek, 

**Is it possible!” the young girl exclaimed, as 
she sprang to her feet. 

“Ts it an acceptable arrival?” and again she 
saw the triumphant look steal into his eyes. 

“Child,” Mrs. Levering said, solemnly, “I 
wrote to Earl that as his wife you would be the 
most acceptable of daughters. Do you indeed 
love him as he thinks ?” 

* Answer her, Bessie. 
go until you do.” 

A rosy flush spread over the glad face, and the 
sweet, truthful eyes looked up into his own, as she 
said : 

*T love him as I love my life—I love him with 
my whole heart,” 

And the little one who had called herself God’s 
child found a home and rest, 


I will not let your hands 








Fore art must be free; nor can it ever 
flourish in a country where it is treated as a mere 
mechanical profession, only practised by men who are 
obliged to work for the gratification and according to 


the tastes of others. No great artist can express an | 


idea at the dictation of any one. 





while all the men in the mine were at their usual sta- 
tions, yet not a man was injured. Some of them were 
within 20 feet of the cave, which occurred just as the 
men were taking theirlunch. They were much fright- 
ened and bewildered, all their lights blown out. 
The length of the cave was about 100 feet, its width 
some 60 feet, and the depth to which it extended 375 
feet. Tho result was rather an advantage, as old cham- 
bers that had been worked out were filled without ex- 
pense to the company. Rich ore was exposed from the 
chambers above, and the hole ori the hill caused by 
the cave is about an acre in extept, and large enough 
to entomb an army. 


to the depth of 218 fost, craabine canoe! “1 
fh some 25 or 30 
plank floors, and to atoms thousands of feet of 
uare timber, was, of course, attended with a terrible 


tunnels ahd galleries were everywhere tilled with suffo- 
the Savage AM my that one ‘ne 

e, BO '. eve: t in the 
mine was extinguish cars blown off thels treks, 


of the shaft, yet so great was the concussion that the 


door was burst , and all the lamps blown out. 
The terror of those in the mine we can easily imagine 
to have been great. There was everything in the 


terror. A more than midnight 
darkness, the air filled to suffocation with dust, the 
awful booming of bursting floors, the deafening report 
of the splintering timbers, and the ‘htful roar of the 
grinding rocks, powdering planks and timbers, to say 
nothing of the uncertainty—more terrible than all—of 
the probable extent of the cave, and where it would end. 
After the cave was over, the bewildered miners da 
their way in various in search of a p of 
safety, some getting down to the bottom of the mine, 
and others in various drifts and galleries. The work- 
men in the Savage were also much tened, and came 
out of the mine as speedily as ible, reporting that 
the whole Gould and Curry caved in, and that 
everybody in i€ was killed. The cave shook houses 
standing at a considerable distance from the mine, 
ca’ furniture and glassware to rattle as by he agi- 
tation of an earthquake, The cave injured n g in 
the mine, and next day the ueual amount of ore was 
taken out, all the men being at work, and everything 
going on as though no cave eccurred, 








MANUFACTURE OF PERFUMES. 


Contrary to general belief, nearly. all the 
perfumes derived from flowers are not made by distilla- 
tion, but by the processes of enflewrage, or inflowering, 
and by maceration orinfusion. Theodorsof flowers do 
not, as a general rule, exist in them as a store, or in a 
gland, but they are developed as an exhalation. While 
the flower breathes it yields ce; but kill the 
flower, and fragrance ceases, It not been ascer- 
tained when the discovery was made of condensing, 
as it were, the breath of the flower during life; what 
we know now is that, if a living flower be placed near 
to butter, grease, animal fat, or oil, these bodies absorb 
the odcr given off by the blossom, and in turn them- 
selves become fragrant. If we spread fresh unsalted 
butter upon the inside of two dessert-plates, and then 
fill one of the plates with gathered fragrant blossoms 
of clematis, covering them over with the second greased. 
plate, we shall find that, after twenty-four hours, the 
grease has become fragran The blossoms, though 
separated from the parent stem, do not die for some 
time, but live and exhale odor, which is absorbed by 
the fat. To remove the odor from the fat, the fat must 
be scraped off the plates and put into alcohol; the odor 
then leaves the grease and enters into the spirit, which 
thus becomes “scent,” and the grease again becomes 
“aThe flower 

e flower farmers of the Var follow precisely thia 
method on a very large scale, making but a bile bese 
tical variation, with the following flowers—rose, orange, 
acacia, violet, jasmine, tuberose and jonquil. 

The commer importance of this branch of pere 
fumes may be indicated by the quantity of flowers 
annually grown in the district of Cannes. Fiower 
harvest: orange blossoms, 2,475,00015; roses, 30,000 tb ¢ 
jasmine, 100,00016; violets, 75,0006; acacia, 45,0001b 3 
geranium, 30,00016; tuberose, 24,00016; jonquil, 5,0001b, 
The quantity produced at Nice has not been ascertained; 
with violets and orange there are more, but with cassia 
less than here stated. 

The market season for orange flowers at Nice lasts for 
more than a month, as an average, and durinz that time 
there are sold about 15 to 18 tons of flowers daily; and a 
ton of flowers will yield more than a kilogramme of otto 
(say 40 ounces), worth $100; and the residuary water, 
highly saturated with odor, is worth another $50 note. 
A surface of land, ss acre of planting, yicldg 
180 to 200 pounds weight of flowers, valued as an averaga 
at two francs the pound. Violeta may always be looked 
upon as an extra crop, gro as they do under the 
orange and lemon trees, The kind grown ig the double 
Parma. About 25 tons weight of violet- ms are 
a ey at Nice, 

France the commerce in perfumes has risen 
annual value of $15,000,000, — 








Artincton Hetcuts.—This fine estate front« 
ing the White House, on the opposite side of the Poto« 
mac, is known as Arlington. Four years ago Robe:t E. 
Lee, then a Lieutenant-Colonel of cavalry in the Union 
army, and late Commander-in-Chief ot the rebel army, 
was with his family in happy possession of that magnie 
ficent inheritance. More than one-half of the inheri- 
tance, co of a thousand acres, was covered with 
@ splendid forest of oak and other timber, and the rich 

roductive fields adorned with the hand of culture. 
‘0-day what a change! The venerable ancestral man 
sion, erected by the honored son by the adoption of tha 
Father of his Country, and for half a century his culti- 
vated and delightful home, 1s now in the centre of a vast 
cemetery of those who have fallen in the service of their 
country. Two hundred and fifty acres of this estate 
surrounding the Mansion have been permanently ap- 
propriated for burial puposes by the Government, and 
inclosed by a substantial and handsome fence. Nearly 
5,000 soldiers have already been there buried, an.i the 
number is daily growing larger. In 1853, Mrs. Custis, 
the mother of Mrs, General Lee, died in the Arlington 
mansion, and was buried in a sequestered and delight- 
ful grove near the mansion; and in 1857 Mr. Custis di: d, 
and his remains were deposited by her side, a vast con- 
course of every rank testifying their reverence tor +! 
departed by their presence at the obsequies. That se« 
questered grove, thus selected by its owner as the lost 
resting place for himself and his, has been, in the tem. 
st of the times, invaded; the forest has been trans- 
ormed into a field of the dead, and the two marvle 
columns marking the remaina of George Washington 
Parke Custis and Mary Lee Fitzhugh, his wife, now rise 
in the midst of more than 4,000 patriot soldiers’ graves, 
Nearly the whole of the timber and wood has been 
swept from the entire estate and used for war purposas. 
The Freedmen’s Village is established upon one portion 
of the land thus cleared, and is all being put under cule 
tivation by contraband negro labor, 
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| Follow me!” he eaid, in a hushed voice, 
®The old man keeps his money at the end of 
yonder corridor.” 

They crossed the room noiselessly. 

At the door, Walter halted. 

“Stay!” he said; “an idea has struck ms. I 
know the place well—you don’t. You may blunder 
and make a noise ; so let me go on myself. Leave 
the door open, and if you hear me whistle, or cry 
out, pass along to the left, and enter the fourth 
door which will then be open.” 

“Very well,” returned Gideon, “You know 

» 


Nothing could have suited him better. He 
could thus secure his own escape, should any peril 
present itself. 

Bo he stood in the dark little room which had 
once been Walter’s bedroom, while the young man 
passed along the corridor, feeling his way in the 
dark as one accustomed to its gloom. 

A false key secured his entrance to the eagerly- 
sought chamber, and in a few moments he was 
kneeling by the side of the oaken chest, in which 
the special hoard of the miser was deposited. 

He knew his uncle’s early habits, and feared, 
therefore, no interruption ; so he never thought 
of closing the door, or hiding himself from ob- 
servation. 

The chest was soon open, and the much-coveted 
treasure was before his eyes. 

Oh! how his eyes glistened, afid how eagerly 
his hands clutched the glittering coins. 

Into every pocket be thrust them, until they 
strained with the weight, and he could scarcely 
rise from his knees. 

He did rise, however, and, going back to’ his 
companion, transferred the treasure to him, 

Then he returned, and once more loaded him- 
self with the golden treasure. 

He had scarcely time to fill his pockets, when 
he felt himself, as it were, encompassed in a shade, 
which, as it lay upon the floor, took the form of a 
human being. 

It seemed like the shadow of his dead father 
hovering down upon him from the skies, 

The robber shrunk, as it were, within in him- 
self, and glanced up timidly. 

Just in time he glanced to see the tall figure of 
his uncle passing slowly, with his hands clasped, 
and his white head bent, as it were, in sorrow. 

He seemed so still—so like a moving statue— 
that Walter would have deemed him an apparition 
had he not heard the echoes of his stealthy foot- 
steps. 

A shuddor ran through his frame. What could 
his uncle be doing? Where could he be going? 

He did not stay long to conjecture, however, but, 
rising up, he crept noiselessly out into the pas- 


e. 

At the end of this corridor was a large window, 
through which the moonlight streamed in, ina 
broad belt, fuli upon the form of the old man, who 
seemed bending down in prayer to the bright stars 
which twinkled above him. 

Not many moments did the young man pause. 

With fear, rather than remorse, in his heart, the 
young man hurried away to join his companion, 
whom he found leaning out of the window, quietly 
gazing at the scene around him—a gentle pasto- 
ral, clothed in merry moonlight. 

**You’ve come at last, then?” he said, dreamily. 
‘I thought perhaps you’d had a squeamish fit, 
and gone down on your knees to your uncle.” 

“No,” returned Walter, with a forced laugh; 
‘I’m not very likely to do that. I have my pock- 
ets full of money, and I’m anxious to get away.” 

He | out and drew a branch of an elm to- 
wards him, and, swinging down to the ground, 
they were soon rapidly retracing their steps across 
the heath. 

* How much do you think we have got?” asked 
Walter, as they trudged on wearily. 

Gideon Crawleigh laughed loudly. 

“J should think it was something considerable 
by the weight,” he said, ‘something about two 
thousand apiece, I should think. But, by the 
way, Walter, how do you propose to divide it?” 

** As we said.” 

* And how was that?” 

** You were to have one-third.” 

Gideon did not answer for a moment. 

Then he said, “Very good; we will do so. J 
will call to-morrow with your remaining share.’ 

**T will be there,” said Walter. 

* And when shall we rzke another trial? 

** When you please.” 

**In a week, then.” 

In a short time, after various rests, they arrived | 
at Nightingale Lodge, at the door of which they 
parted company. 

On entering the house, Walter found that his 
wife was still up, waiting for him in the drawing- 
room. . 

He crept up to her, and passed his arm around 
her neck, 

“Dear Ella,” he said, as she looked up grate- 
fully into his face, “‘you do not have much plea- 
sure. You can go to the féte to-morrow; forlI 
have received some money to-night.” 

The smile which rewarded him made him forget 
for the moment whence the money came 
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Tue coup d’oil of the petroleum district in 
Pennsylvania is thought to be finer than anything in 


*| starving, saying, ‘1 will giv 





Grease or the Mediterranesn isies. 


GOD FOR OUR LAND. 
We'tt conquer! we'll conquer! No tears gor the 


dying, 

The portal to Heaven be the field where they’re 
lying. 

We'll conquer! we'll conquer! No tears for the 


slain, 

God’s angels will smile on their death-hour of 
pain.’ 

On, on in your masses dense, resolute, strong, 

To war against treason, oppression, and wrong ; 

On, on with your chieftains, and Him we adore 
most, 

Who strikes with the bravest and leads with the 
foremost, 

Who brings the proud light of a name great in 


story, 
To guide us through danger, unconquered by 
glory. 


van ee like the Hebrews we'll stem the Red 
a 


God! smite down the Pharaohs—-our trust is in 
Thee ; 

Be it blood of the tyrant or blood of the slave, 

We'll cross ito Freedom, or find there a grave. 

Lo! a throne for each worker, a crown for each 
brow, 

The palm for each martyr that dies for us now: 

Spite the flash of their muskets, the roar of their 
cannon, 

The assassins of Freedom shall lower their pen- 
non; 

For the will of a nation what foe dare withstand? 

Then, patriots, heroes, strike! God for our 
Land! 








TWO SIDES OF A PICTURE. 


SCENE I. 


*Ir was the evening of a cold, stormy December 
day. The rain was still falling in torrents, and 
the wind howled like a spirit thrice accursed as it 
swept through the dreary streets, driving those 
who were unfortunate enough to be exposed to its 
fury pitilessly before it. 

Bright and cheerful gleamed the light from the 
windows of a handsome dwelling in one of the 
most aristocratic portions of Boston. Many a 
shivering passer-by cast a longing look at the 
house, imagining the luxuries and comforts 
within, and one old crone stumbling along with 
her basket of broken victuals paused for a 
moment before it, crying out in bitter envy : 

“Och! it’s little they know in there of the 
tempest and the cold !” 

* Little they know of the tempest.” There was 
a worse tempest raging in that princely mansion 
than ever God let loose upon the earth, A 
tempest of scorn and hate sweeping away all’ 
sense of duty and forbearance from a wife’s heart ; 
a tempest of rage and defiance flashing from a 
husband’s eyes; a tempest tearing apart two lives 
which had been bound together (the minister 
said by God), and which man had been forbidden 
to put asunder. 

Margaret Delisle stood in the centre of her 
exquisitely-furnished drawing-room, her whole 
form trembling with emotion. 

In her eyes gleamed a look like that worn by a 
stag when at bay, and her small white hands were 
tightly clasped together. 

On the sofa before her sat her husband ; a man 
with strange, restless, fierce black eyes, over- 
hanging brows and sensual mouth. His lips 
were drawn back from his gleaming white teeth, 
giving his face a cruel tigerish expression. 

“T will not; I cannot submit to it,” said the 
woman in a passionate voice. ‘Five long years, 
my God, they seem a century, have I endured the 
the tortures of the damned ; all the most sacred 
feelings trodden in the dirt; my tastes reviled ; 
my love of art ridiculed; my very soul crushed 
out of me; and you have done these things, and 
by what right, John Delisle? Because you are 
my husband. And how gained you that title? 
You came and tempted me when I was weary and 
you wealth; you 
shall be a queen among those who now scarce 
condescend to remember your existence. You 
shall have gems} a princely home; position; 
everything that money can buy.’ And I, weak 
fuol, listened to you, andI, impatient of my beauti- 
ful art, because she was coy, and yielded not to 
my first caresses—pshaw! more than all because 
I was young and starving, married you. Oh! 
cursed day, better to have starved the body than 
the soul; better to have died in my lonely room. 
What are my diamonds, my costly robes to me? 
Your gifts cannot make me love you. I 
never loved you. How could I when we-had not 
one thought, one taste in unisén? You have been 
satisfied, for you obtained all you cared for. You 
thought me beautiful. You coveted my beauty to 
show off your wealth. You~bought me that you 
might deck me like a queen, se that the world 
might stare and wonder, and envy your posses- 
sions. You made me forswear my art-love. You 
bade me cast away my paints and brushes, 
saying, ‘ The wife of John Delisle must not deal in 
daubs like a common painter.’ And I, again a 
weak fool, yielded to all your wishes, and for 
years I have smothered my love for genius ; my 
hope that one day I might be able to touch her 
hand; but the fire within my heart has never 
been extinguished. It has been burning steadily, 
though you knew it not, and now, John Delisle, 
it has burst forth with redoubled fury. I am 
tired of playing the fashionable woman; I am 
sick to death of my golden chains ; let me free ; 
let me be myself!” 

She paused, her bosom heaving with excite- 
ment, her hand upon her heart, her eyes glowing 
brighter than the diamonds she wore upon her 
brow. 

Slowly and coldly, though rage was written on 
every line of his face his voice sounding 





strangely harsh and discordant after the rich full 
tones of his wife, John Delisle replied : 

“Yon have so often heard my sentiments re- 
specting your art-love” (with a sneer) “that I 
need not repeat them now. If you remain in this 
house you must yield me the obedience you pro- 
mised at the altar. You may not love me, but I'll 
have no rivals. Oh! you need not flash your blue 
eyes. I do not mean in the shape of lovers. I 
know that a woman so devoted to ‘art’ could find 
no room in her heart for any other worship. I 
am speaking of paints, brushes, canvases, and all 
that sort of thine. I require of you the key of 
your room, and to-morrow I will burn those 
pictures which are keeping your heart away from 
me, And, furthermore, I will have no wandering 
‘after the beautiful;’ no intimacy with artists. 
My wife shall not lower herself to the grade of 
those who, affecting to despise the conventionali- 
ties of life, starve in lonely rooms because of their 
genius. I have raised you, Margaret, out 
of that sphere, and out of it you must re- 
main. Why, woman,” and his voice grew 
a shade softer, “‘ you were born to be a queen in 
society. I delight in your beauty. Have I not 
surrounded you with every luxury that wealth 
could procure, Are not your diamonds the rarest, 
your lace the richest ?” ; 

‘Peace, man!” cried his wife. ‘‘ You are talk- 
ing like a Sultan to his slave. You love me asa 
slave. I rebel; I cast off my chains ; I will have 
my own soul; my own pursuits; my own life, 
They are as far from you as the heaven from the 
earth. Above your sordid love for gold shines,my 
art love like a star, I will not giveitup. Itis 
all I have in life to glorify my God with. You 
may begin the work of destruction you threaten 
this moment. It will avail you naught; I am no 
longer your wife. I, myself, sever the bonds that 
unite ns, Forth from your door I'll go poor as 
when I entered it ; oh, cursed day, five years ago; 
five years that have been a continual torture to 
me; five years of falsehood and deceit ; five years 
of inward shuddering and ontward calm; five 
years of tyranny on one side, and well simulated 
obedience on the other, John Delisle, to-night I 
say to yon farewell for ever!” 

At last the man lost his sneering look. He rose 
from his seat and attempted to take her hand, but 
she repulsed him with the gesture of a queen, 

‘*Margaret, are you mad?” he asked. 

“Mad!” she repeated, with a low, mocking 
laugh. ‘‘No; just coming to my senses.” 

** You do not—cannot mean that you will leave 
me—leaye your home for these silly, romantic 
ideas ?” 

“My God!” she moaned. 
My life, my life !’’ 

“Think of what the world will say, Margaret,” 
he continued. 

“The world! Ah, yes the world must be con- 
sidered. Well, the world will say that I’m insane 
or hopelessly base, ungrateful, unworthy, a wretch 
with an angel of a husband. The world will say 
how could she fail to be contented? She had so 
much to eat, and drink, and wear! A wise critic 
isthe world. It sees the gorgeous dress, but never 
dreams of the aching heart beneath; it envies the 
coronet of gems, but never discovers the weary 
brain it encircles. I am resolved. I leave you 
your silks, lace and diamonds. I give up the 
proud position I have held as mistress of this 
princely mansion. I lose wealth, society anda 
husband, but I find—liberty !” 

“Take care, my lady Margaret,” said John De- 
lisle, in his old sneering tone, ‘‘ or you may find— 
the devil!” 

She opened her blue eyes and flashed a glance 
of disdain at him, then swept haughtily from the 
room, which seemed to grow dark as the sky 
when a brilliant meteor falls from it. 


* Silly, romantic! 





It was true all Margaret Delisle had spoken. 
Left a penniless orphangat the age of eighteen, 
she had taken a little room and endeavored to 
carry out the “dream of her childhood—that of 
becoming an artist. She was modest, reserved 
and unassuming, therefore she «lid not become 
known; she had no influential friends, therefore’ 
she starved. For a long and weary year she en- 
dured hunger, cold and all the pleasant things 
that poverty is heir to, and:then John Delisle, 
strolling with a friend in the Academy of . 
was struck by the appearance of a beautiful gir 
standing before one of the pictures. Her golden 
hair fell in glossy waves about her broad low brow, 
and there was a world of uncomplaining suffering 
in her violet blue eyes. 

She was miserably clad. A thin shawl, folded 
gracefully about her slight form, gave her no pro- 
tection from the cold, and her little white hands 
were ungloved, 

“Who is that ?”” asked John Delisle, 

** That,” replied his friend, supposing he referred 
to the portrait of a lady before them, “is the fas- 
cinating Mrs. Le Brun, the pet of the-——” 

**T mean that girl yonder,” interrupted Delisle, 

** Oh, that is some poor artist, [presume. Here, 
Lee,” addressing. a fair-haired youth who was 
passing, ‘‘ who is that pretty girl ?” 

“One of us. Margaret Bruce, ‘Pretty,’ did 
you say? She’s beautiful. Has some talent (of 
course only some, being a woman) ; is as poor as 
poverty, and as proud as Lucifer. Au revoir!” 

“Well, Delisle, are you satisfied? Why don’t 
you answer? You seem to be lost in thonght. 
What are you thinking about ?” 

“T was thinking,” was the calm reply, “ of 
making that girl my wife.” 

‘Your wife? Hear the man—he’s gone daft!” 

“Not quite, Lewis. I’m impressed that that 
golden-haired creature yonder will be Mrs, De- 
lisle. And why not? She is beautiful, she is 
proud, and she is a lady.” 

** And, pray, how did you discover all that?” 

“Simply by looking at her. Yon must learn to 
make better use of your eyes, Lewis.” 








John Delisle met the poor artist, and though 





At last he told her he loved her, he pictured his 
home to her, he spoke of the care and tenderness 
which should surround her. He appealed to her 
vanity (for, strange as it may appear, Margaret 
had a share), he called her pride to his 
spoke of those scorning her now as 
Bruce who would be more than anxious to 
her friendship as Margaret Delisle. In 
influenced her through the meaner part 
nature, and Margaret yielding, as many a 
woman has before, consented to barter her 
and beauty for a home, her love of art (for 
insisted that when his wife she should no 


paint) for a protectof, her liberty for gold and 
precious gems. 
What could come of 


ate 


And what came of it? 
it? Before a year was passed, aye, long before, 
she pined like a caged bird for freedom—she sat 


heart for the old room—the old life—even the old 
starvation. 

She besought her husband to let her paint, but 
with a kiss, from which she inwardly shrank, he 
denied her. 

John Delisle ranked male artists as superior 
mechanics, but a woman artist he regarded asa 
sort of monstrosity. 

Rosa Bonheur, in his opinion, had better re- 
mained at home mending the family’s stockings 
or cooking the family’s dinner, than strolling 
around in all sorts of rude places studying animals. 
Pshaw Mahe very idea was disgusting. 

Pictures were excellent things in their way—he 
bought the finest of them to adorn his walls just 
as he covered his floor with the richest carpet, 
but where the picture-maker was better than the 
carpet-maker he could not see. 

Beautiful Margaret Delisle queened it in “ so- 
ciety.” It was the only thing left her to do, and 
she did it weli. The women copied her dress and 
imitated her style—the men, delicious, wellgloved, 
dress-coated creatures, voted her ‘chawming.” 
But she wore her honors as though weary of 
them, and the old light only came back to her 
face when by chance at some house where “art” 
was ‘fashionable’? she met some artist friend. 
Then how wonderful the change—her cheek 
flushed rosy red—her blue eyes opened with a 
dazzling splendor, her voice became joyous and 
sweet, and her hearers wondered at her eloquence. 

Only a few moments thus, for John Delisle was 
@ jealous man and could not bear to see his wife 
growing more beautiful for another than for him- 
self; so it would happen that Margaret, fedling 
his touch upon her arm, would turn, and gazing 
in that calm, smiling face, suddenly become pale 
and dignified again. 

Five years had passed away since her marriage, 
and Margaret began’ to have that wild hunted 
look in her eyes which a woman inva*iably wears 
who never dares to act herself. > 

On the dark and dismal night of which I have 
} written, sitting alone in her brilliantly lighted 
room, she had been dreaming of the httle studio 
—she had been cursing the hour she sold her 
birthright—she had been’ hating, with all her 
soul, the man who owned her, when John Delisle, 
entering softly, bent to kiss her cheek. 

Starting from her seat she confronted him with 
the eyes of a tigress, and all the long pent-up pas- 
sion of her nature burst forth, 

For a moment John Delisle recoiled as though 
stricken by a bullet, but soon the cold tyranny of 
his nature rearrested itself, He held him to hiv, 
peculiar ideas. He wouid not yield aninch, ye 
was an obstinate, self-willed, practicalm>y, ghe 
was animpetuous, high-tempered, poe’ jcal woman. 
When fire and water mingle two Such natures will 
barmonize. Never before, 

When the next morning the storm over, the 
sun rose in redowbled splendor, the tempest had 
also passed from John Delisle’s house, and his 
wife Margaret was once again a poor artist, 








" In gogne inotences ladies who can scarcely 
out “Yes” when they are married, learn 
“Ro ” pretty glibly afterwatda. atid 


** Dennis, my boy,” said an English school- 
master to his Hibernian pupil, “I feat I shall make 
nothing of you; you've no application.” 

“An’ sure enough, sir,”’ said the quick-witted lad, 
“isn’t - Fg may being tould there’s no oc- 
cas‘on ‘for i on't I see every day in the new: 
that ‘no Irish need apply,’ at ali, at all?” — 


Waar is the difference between the color of 
a Quaker’s coat and a tipsy woman? One is 
drab and the other a @runbes drab, ——— 


WHEN can a man be said to be stun 
quick? When he’s nettled! Aedes 


Sometuine often heard, but seldom seen. — 
A woman’s tongue, 


A xinp of angling that doesn’t always take. — 
Fiehing f. r compliments. 


Tue following is the verdict of a negro jury: 

“ We, the undersigned, being a korner’s oun'to os 
on de body of de nigger Sambo, now dead and gone 
afore us, hab been sittin’ on de said nigger aforesaid, 
did on de night ob de fusteenth of November, come to 
def by fallin’ from de bridge ober de riber in de said 
riber, whar we find he was subsequentialy drown, and 
a’terwards washed on de riber side, whar we 8’pose he 
was froze to def,”’ 


In the poem by Hoffman, the German poet, 
who was expefled from the Prussian dominions, the 
following word appears: “ Steucrerv: rweigerungverfas- 
sungsnassigberechtigt,”’ meaning a man who is exempt 
by the constitution from the payment Of taxes. The 
expulsion of such a poct as this would be justified by 
the laws of prosody if not by the code of Prussia, 


A very valuable essence for family i 
' or ly use is— 
Wass the members of a family are treated 
every n cat serenade, they soon become mew- 
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ALMETTO TREE. FAL, 2535+ 
4 “s be Ay VEL F 3 
% >, — 


Over Artist has sent us a 
sketch of one of the very few re 
maining Palmetto trees now lef; 
in Charleston. It is opposite No, 
115 East Bay street, and was plant- 
edgsomie seven yearsago. It is the 
only Palmetto tree remaining in this 
part of the ruined city. 





SKETCHES IN RICH- 
MOND, VA. 


Tue sketches which we pub- 
lish in the present number are full 
of interest to all. They exhibit a 
mournful spectacle of a fallen and 
guilty city. Terribly indeed has the 
mother of Presidents paid for her 
grand treason against a Government 
which she has directed since the 
days of Washington. It is another 
proof of tho depraving power of 
slavery, for whether the criminal 
blunder of Virginia’s secession from 

‘the Union in ’61 procecded from 
arrogance of heart, or mental tatuity, 
it undoubtedly was the necessary 
result of that God-dcnying principle, 
engendered by a system which made 
one of i's most influential judges 
declare ‘‘ that there was a large class 
of human beings in this country 
whose rights 1 white man was not 
bound to respect,’’ 

The tervible sacrifices which the 
North has been called upon to 
make in expiation for its passive 
acquiescence in so infamous a doctrine hes only been 
exceeded by the fearful and humiliating ruin which 
has visited its propagators and defenders. If ever men 
sat in sackcloth and ashes it is what remains of the late 
Southern Confederacy, but the sketches of our Artist 
will prove more eloquent than any words, and we, 
therefore, present them with brief description. 


Interior of Libey Prison. 


Having in a recent number given a sketch of the 
exterior of this modern Golgotha with a full description 
of the place, we have merely now W state that is now 
devoted to imprisoning the rebels. 


Our Artist, who visited it on the 7th, sends us a 
graphic picture of its present appearance, which will 
appear in our next. He says, ‘‘A more miserable set of 
beings I have never seen than the rebels who now 
occupy the old quarters once held by our brave boys. 


“TI am happy, however, to add, for the sake of 
humanity and the honor of the American name, that the 
treatment they receive from the United States Govern- 
ment is very different from that which our unfortunate 
fellows experienced. 

“‘ There is also an element in the rebel prisoners which 
did aot exist in our men, for one of the authorities 
informed me that Libey Prison now holds about a hun- 
dred ofthe greatest desperadoes who were released 
from jail on condition of their entering the Confederate 
service.’’ We trust that these men will not be considered 
as genuine soldiers and released when the war is over. 


The Burnt District. 


As we have already related, the rebel Government, 
when it evacuated Richmond, showed its usual con- 
tempt for human suffering by ordering the city to be 
fired in several places, and one of the chief duties when 
our troops took possession was to extinguish the con- 
flagration. Our view represents the appearance of one 
of these burnt districts, looking up Carey stre«ct. It seems 
as if both friend and foe had combined to punish this 
rebellious city. 


Digging for Treasure. 


How little confidence the wealthier class of Richmond 
rebels had in their own Government and soldiery is 
evidenced by the fact that so many of them buried their 
chief vaiuables, Much also was buried in the ruins of 
the fire. Our Artist has sent us'a sketch of the citizens 
digging :mong the ruins in Main stre-t, where the fire 
made considerable havoc. The eager curiosity por- 
trayed in the faces of the bystanders was a perfect 
study. 

The Union Army in Richmond. 


On Monday; the 3d of April, a portion of the Union army, 
under command of Gen. Weitzel, entered the capital ef 
the defunct Southern Confederacy, and was received by 
all classes with cither loud acclamations or silent satis- 
faction, for it would appear that even the most rabid Sec- 
cessionists had Jost all hope of asuc- 
cessful result of their rash experi- 
ment, The colored population was, 
as might be expected, in a state of 
jubilant delight, and the gorgeous 
manner in which they lounged about 
the grounds of the capital, from 
which they had Litherto been rigidly 
excluded, was very amusing end 
highly characteristic of their child- 
like nature. Ina word, this unhap- 
py war seems to have lasted just 
long enough to convince the South- 
ern population how total its defeat 
has been, and how futile it would 
be to renew the attempt to override 
the determination of the majority. 
It bas also continucd long cnough to 
destroy the cursed institution of 
slavery. Let us hope that they 
will also see what a pernicious snare 
the doctrine of States Rights has 
proved to be. 





—] 


A HOURI VILLACE. 


Con. Wanter Camppe.y has 
just published his “Indian Journal.” ~ 
Among the mountains of India he 
discovered a strange settlement of 
women, remarkable for beauty and 
fair complexions, who pride them- 
selves on their charms, and make it 
a duty to transmit them to posterity 
by consorting only with husbands as 
fair as themselves. And, indeel, if 
Biaca, whose portrait is given, isa 
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During the t me we remained at 
Goa, we made an excursion along- 
the coast to the neighboring village 
of Seroda, inhabited by a remarkable 
race of women, who are celebrated 


throughout the western parts of 
India jor their great beauty and 
unusually fair complexion. They are 
Hlindoos of the Conkany caste, byt 
differ in many respects from any 
other tribe. They are not allowed 
to marry, nor are any men, except 
the priest, belonging to the pagodas 
—of which there are several in the 
village—allowed to reside within 
its precincts. They are, however, 
encouraged to become mothers ; 
and, like the Amazonian queen— 
who is said to have visited Alex- 
ander the Great, in hopes of 
thereby obtaining a heroic daugh- 
ter—they are very particular in se- 
lecting. fathers, likely from their 
appearance to perpetuate in their 
children the fair complexion and 
classical features for which they 
themselves are so justly celebra’ 

I was not able to ascertain how th 
male childron are disposed of, but 
I believe they are dedicated to the 
temples and become priests; while 
the females—or perhaps only the 
finer specimens, for all the children 
we saw were strikingly handsome 
—are reared with the utmost caro to 
sustain the character of this village 
ofHouris. Their origin is shrouded 
in mystery; but tradition says they 
are sprung from an ancient eister- 
hood of Portuguese nuns. A strange origin enough, 
if the tale be true. They never leave their native vil- 
lage—which they appear to think the most delightful 
spot on earth—and haye a superstitious belief that if 
they were to ascend above the Ghauts they would 
immediately die. 

On landing near the village we pitched our tent on the 
beach; and, in accordance with the etiquette of the 
place, we dispatched a messenger to announce our 
arrival. We were soon after waited upon by a deputa- 
tion of smiling nymphs, who in the most graceful 
manner expressed their thanks for the honor we had 
done them, and informed us they were charged with a 
message from the matron of the village, requesting the 
pleasure of our company in the cvening to witness a 
“nautch ;” and after throwing a garland of flowers 
round each of our necks, they returned to the village. 

I was much struck with the grace and beauty of these 
young creatures. They were nearly as fair as Europeans, 
with beautifully regular features; and their deep blue, 
melting eyes, filled with long silken eyelashes, were 
perfectly bewitching. It was that peculiar eye—rare 
even in Europe, and unknown in any other part of 
India—which Byron so beautifully describes as 

The Asiatic eye, 
Dark as above us in the sky; 
But through it steals a tender light, 
Like the first moonrise of midnight; 
Large, dark, and swimming in the stream, 
Which seems to meit in its own beam ; 
All love, half languor and balf fire. 

Their figures were more stately, and their limbs 
fuller and better rounded, than those of Indian 1¢males 
generally are; and their peculiar dress—a flowing 10be 
confined round the waist by a silver zone, and looped 
up on one side so as to expose the leg to a little above 
the knee—closely resembled the drapery of an ancient 
Greek statue. Their hair, simply braided, was entwined 
with wreaths of jessamine, and secured behind with a 
gold bodkin. And the gerleral effect of their charms 
was not a little heightened by the unaffected sweetness 
and simple modesty of their demeanor. For, notwith- 
standing their strange customs—shockins ‘oour ideas 
of propriety, but conside:ed. perfectly proper by them-— 
the poor things retain all the native modesty of their 
sex, and and are not by any means mexctricious in 
their behavior. 

In the cool of the evening we proceeded to the vil- 
lage, on the outskirts of which we were met by another 
deputation of tke fair inhabitants, and conducted to the 
house of the head matron. . 

The village is beautifully situated in a grove cf 
orange, citron and palm trees, through which the oit 
seabreeze comes laden with perfume; a beautiful salt- 
watcr lagoon, wooded to the edge, sweeps by in front of 
it; and in the background the ws blue mountains 
appear to form a barrier betwcen this enchanting spot 
and the remainder of the world. 

We were received with great ceremony by the matron, 
and all the beauties of the village, in a \arge open 
apartment, where we were sprinkled with rose-water, 
and regaled with tea. We then seated ourselves round 
the room to witness the performance of some ‘‘ nautch- 

ls’’ belonging to the tewple; and departed at a lato 

our, after distributing some little preser’s, such as 
embroidered slippers, bangles, &c., amongst the fairest 
of our entertainers, and taking <, sketch of a beautiful 


_| creature named Biaca. 
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| TaenmometerR Aranum.—M. Morin has de- 
| vieed an instrument which may be susceptible of many 

useful applications. A greenhouse, 
for example, must be kept of a uni- 
form tempcrature, but it may not 
be convenient to keep a man to 
continually observe the theormomgter 
and attend to the fire. M. Morin 
has, therefore, contrived an instru- 
ment which will give notice when- 
ever the temperature of the con- 
servatory fails below the desiuable 
point. It consists of an ordinary 
thermometer, into the bulb of 
which a platinum wire is carried, 


top down to the point marking the 
degree of heat required. These 
wires are piaced in connection with 
@ small battery and an electric ala- 
rum. It will now be seen that as 
long as the temperature is main- 
tained the circuit is complete; but 
as soon as the mercury falls below 
the platinum wire the circuit is 
broken, and a small electro magnet 
lets fall an armatare, which com- 
pletes a circuit with the alarum. 
This now begins to ring, and con- 
tinues to do so until the temperature 
Tises again to the proper height. 
Different adaptations of this instru- 
ment may make it useful in giving 
indications of changes of tempera- 
ture in many industrial operations. 


Composition For CvaTING 
Woopv.—A method of coating wood 
with a varnish as hard as stone 
has been recently introduced in Ger- 
many ; the ingredients are 40 parts 
of chalk, 40 of rosin, four of linsced 
oil, to be melted together in an iron 
pot. One part of native oxide of 
copper, and one of sulphuric acid, 
are then to be added, aftir which 
ys composition is ready for use. 

* is spplicd hot io the wood with 
Ry touch, in 


the same paint, 
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Many Facts m a Smart Compass.—The 


the single. Tall men live longer than short on-s. Wo- 
more chances of life previous to the age of 50 
The number of mar- 


A Barrmwsa officer, Oapt. Ferguson, who 
lately visited this country, is lecturing in England on 
“America during the war.’’ He describes the negro 
so:dier in camp as follows: “A greater contrast can 
scarcely be conceived than that between the native 
American and the negro soldier of the army; the one 
grave, self-reliant and quiet, you will find, as you stroll 

the camp, writing his letter or reading his 

, Or soberly discussing politics with his 

3 the other, t-hearted as a child, and yet 

all a child’s docility, too, you find playing at mar- 

bles, or at quoits with horseshoes, or else gamboling or 
frolicking in pure exuberance of spirits. 


f 


ie 


,’ tor their labor seems to be a carnival of de- 

ever do their energies seem to weary or their 
flag; for the day c upon the same rollick- 
of working, and the same boisterous scene of 
erriment as that upon which it opened.” 
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ALBUMS FOR EVERYBODY. 
The Cheapest and Best 
Albums, olding 24 PIC- 
TURES for 75CENTS. Albums 
of all descriptions from 50 
cents to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, on receipt of price. 
C. HUGHES, 


Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y. 
Photograph cards of President Lincoln, 10 cents each. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 


Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on “‘Psychologic Fascination,’’ showing how 

any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 

love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of 

age or personal ap ce. Sent by mail for 50 cents, 

by E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. - 
490-502 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 


DERMATOLOGIST, 
No: 49 Bond Street, N. Y., 


Treats successfully all Diseases of the Scalp,. Loss of 
Hair and Premature Blanching. Also, removes Moth, 
Freckles and other Discolorations from the face, without 
injury tothe texture or color of the skin. No charge 
for consultation. For particulars, enclose stamp for 
circular, 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION 


Watches, Chains, Lockets, Bracelets, Gold 
Pens, &c., &c. 


S. M. WARD & CO., 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, New York. 














100,060 Watches, Chains, Lockets, Bracelets, 
Rings, Gold Pens, &c., 

Ww orth $500,000, 
To be sold at One Dollar each, without regard to 
to value! 

And not to be raid for until you know what you are to 


receive, and not to be kept unless you are perfectly 
satisfied. 


Splendid listiof ~~ + phi sold for $1 
each: 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches . 
100 Gold Watches - ° 
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600 Gold Neck and Vest Chain: 
1,000 Chatelaine and Guard Chains 
3,000 Vest and Neck Chains - 
4,000 Solitaire Jet and Gold Brooches 
4,000 Coral, Lava, Garnet, &c., Brooches 
7,000 Gold Jet, Opal, &c., Ear Drops - 
Scarf Pins 


BD CO 


— 


Lockets - - 
Lockets, Magic Spring 


000 Miniature 
3,000 New Style Belt Buckles - 


g - - 

Sets Ladies’ Jewelry—Jet and Gold 

Ladies’ Jewelry—varied styles 
Gold Pens, Silver Case and Pencil 

Pens, Gold Case and Pencil - 

Gold Pens, Gold Mounted Holder - 


Certificates of the various articles are 
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or any 

seeing the article, if it does not give perfect satisfaction, 
we desire you to return it and get the money. In 
transactions by mail we charge for one Certificate 25 
cents; five Certificates will be sentfor $1; eleven for $2; 
thirty for $5; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere. We allow Agents ten cents on each Certi- 
ficate, provided their remittance amounts to $1. Also 
extra Premiums for large orders. 

Army Bapors.—On the receipt of $1 50 we will send a 
Solid Silver Shield (pure coin) or Badge, for either Di- 
vision or Corps in the army, or a Cavalry, Artillery, 
Infantry, 
regiment company handsomely engraved thereon, 
. together with our wholesale illustrated circular to 

agents. S.™M. WARD &CO., ~ 
208 Broadway, New York. 

win the love of 


how you 
immediately. led to any ad- 
dressed enve 


deeen, on feosip of a id lope. 
Sadrees J.J. ADAMS, P.O. Box 1000, Albany, NY, 
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FURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
BY , 
DEGRAAF &¢ TAYLOR, 
(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAP), 


Wo. 87 Bow RY, NEw TorRx=z. 
This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet ey to No. 65 Chrystie Street making it 


one of the largest Furniture Houses in the 


nited States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to Go Wictnagt Frade Se Soe or Cash. Their stock consists 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITU 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, 
ENAMELLED 


Tucker’s New Style 


all. qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRIN 


RE. 
G MATTRESSES, «a large stock 


CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


Splendid Steel Enfjvings, and Photo- 
graph Card Picturess 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, h 
will pay 300 per cent. profit, and our Stationery ets 
contain g aper and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate 1m our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circulars and full particulars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 50 cents. Circular mailed free. 

. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. ¥. 





UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


Removes Pimples on the Face, Freck- 
les, &c, It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- 
pletion. No toilet is complete without it. Price 50 cts. 
Mailed to any address for 75 cts., by 8S. ©. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 498-510 


THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 
Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mous=- 
tiful black 


tache a a or brown. It consists of only one 
preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 
cents a@box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8. 
C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 


U. S, 7-30- LOAN, 


By authoritysof the Secretary of the Treasury, the 
undersigned has assumed the General Subscription 
Agency for the sale of United States Treasury Notes, 
bearing seven and three tenths per cent. interest per 
annum, known asthe — 


Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of June 15th, 1865, 
and are payable three years from that time, in currency, 
or are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. &. S-20 Six per cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are worth a premium which increases 
the actual profit on the 7-30 loan, and its exemption 
from State and municipal taxation adds from one to three 
per cent. more, according to the rate levied on other 
property. The interest is payable in currency semi- 
annually by coupons attached to each note, which may 
be cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 

The interest amounts to 


One cent per day on a $50 note. 
Two cénts “ “- $100 « 
Ten “ “ $500 

20 $1,000 

$1 $5,000 


Notes of all the denominations named will be prompt- 
ly furnished upon receipt of subscriptions, and the 
notes forwarded at once. The interest to 15th June 
next will be paid in advance. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and it is confidently 
expected that its superior advantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $300,000,000 of the Loan authorized by the 
last Congress are now on the market. This amount, at 
the rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be sub- 
scribed for within four months, when the notes will un- 
doubtedly command a premium, as has uniformly been 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other Luans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
loan, the National Banks, State Banks, and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally agreed 
to receive subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select 
their own agents, in whom they have confidence, and 
who only are to be responsible for the delivery of the 
notes for which they receive orders. 


J. COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
Philadelphia. 
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Whiskers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1. Address Dr, H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 

497-509 


Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 58 }¢ Liberty St., N. ¥. 





Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of April 1, 1865, 


| Being the five capital prizes. 
eer or Pontoneer’s Pin, with your name, | - d - 


Seventy-five per cent. premium id for prizes. In- 
The highest rates paid for 
and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


SOLDIERS wil! remember that the place to buy 
the ENS, BADGES, WATCHES, JEWEL- 
_ ete., isat R. KEITH'S & O.’s, 15 John 


. Agents will receive a nice premium, 





Patent Spring Bed, 
$1 ‘Gold Watches. $1 
Silver Watches. 

Fine Silverware; Elegant Vest, Curb, Neck, Fob and 
Chatelaine Chains; Patent Hinge and Oval Band Brace- 
lets, Unique Scts of Ladies’ Jewelry, Leckets, Charms, 
Heavy Seal Rings, Bronze Statues, Brooches, 
Diamonds, Rubies, Emeralds, Pearls and Opals set in 
Pins, Rings, Charms, &c.; English Silver Cruet Stands, 
Butter Cooler, Dinner and Tea Services, Sewing Ma- 
chines, &c., &c., valued at 


B1,000,000 ! 


Will be sold by 
Ss. C. RICKARDS & CO., 
102 Nassan St., N. ¥. (Established 1855.) 


At ONE DOLLAR Hach Article, 


Without Selections, and no Article to be paid for unless 
perfectly satisfactory. 


The Catalogue embraces a large stock of valuable and 
useful articles—Rich and Costly Wares, eminently ap- 
propriate for Family use or presents, which will be 
disposed of on the following liberal.terms: 1,000,000 
CERTIFICATES, bearing upon their face the names of 
the articles as above enumerated, plainly printed with 
descriptions, and marked price, are each enclosed in 
plain envelopes, and sealed, undistinguishable one from 
another, MIXED and placed in a repository. The 
sealed envelopes containing Certificates marked with 
the name of the article, descriptions and marked price, 
it entitles the holder to, will be sent by mail to any ad- 
dress at 25 cents each; on receipt of the Certificates the 

urchaser ascertains the EXACT ARTICLE HE IS EN- 

TLED TO, which he can obtain upon the return of 
the Certificate and $1, to our office. When Certificates 
call for articles too large to be sent by mail, the full ex- 
press charges must be forwarded, together with Gost of 
boxing, &c. . 

One Certificate may obtain you a GOLD WATCH, 
Service of Silver Plate, or any other valuable article. 
THERE WILL BE NO BLANKS 


PACKAGES OF CERTIFCATES 


will be sent to Ciuss, ScHoors, AGENTs, &c., at the 
following rates: 


One Certificate, sent to any address by mail, on 
receipt of. 


33 do 
66 do 


100 do 


Postmasters, Agents, &c., will be allowed 10 cents 
commission on each Certificate, they collecting 25 cents 
each, and remitting 15 cents each to our office, providing 
not less than one dollar’s worth is ordered at qpe time. 

Ladies and Gentlemen wanted to act as Afents in 
every Regiment, Camp and Town through the Country. 

Large orders for packages of Certificates or Articles 
from Schools, Clubs, the Army, &c., should be sent per 
Express. Drafts payable to our order, or ‘* Post-Office 
M Orders,”’ should be procured, All orders must 
be addressed to 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 
Manufacturers of Jewelry, 
Office, 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ENVELOPES AND NOTE PAPER 


At Wholesale Prices, sent by mail, postpaid, on 
receipt of the price. 
1000 Buff Letter Envelopes, extra thick $4 00 
1000 Canary Color Letter Envelopes, extra thick.. 4 00 
1000 White Envelopes, double thick 
One Ream super thick Note Paper 
One Ream first-class double thick Note Paper 
One box (250) new style Magenta Envelopes 
G. 8. HASKINS & CoO., 
Stationerz and Envelope Manufacturers, 
36 Beekman street, N. Y. 





CARD PICTURES 


Of all the distinguished Generals, such as Gen. Grant, 
Phil Sheridan, Gen. Sherman, etc. Send for a sample 
hundred. Price only $6 per hundred, or $1 per dozen, 
60 cents the half dozen. The cards are just the thing 
to carry in your Photograph Album. Any of the above 
cards will be sent by mail on receipt of price. 

Address all orders plainly to 

Cc. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Now Ready. 
George Sand’s Last Novel. 


A YOUNG GIRL’S CONFESSION. 


“A Young Girl’s Confession” will rank among the 
best pr ductions of its gifted author. Written in spark- 
ling and, in many parts, eloquent language, the style 
will attract no less than the skilful development of plot 
and character. For purity of sentiment, elevation of 
thought, philosophical clearness of statement, effective 
working up of the denouement, and the charm of 
romantic interest thrown over all, the “Confession ” 
is probably uncqualled in French imaginative literature. 
Price 50 cents. Mailed, free of postage, on receipt of 
price. FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 

No. 22 Ann street, N. Y. 





iD PENS retailing at Wholesale Prices, 
Pens, 50c. to $2; Pens, with Silver ext. Cases, $1 to $3. 
Pens repaired for 50c, Send stamp for circular. GEO. 
F. HAWKES, 64 Nassau street, N. Y. Also Fountain 
Pen. 500-3 








Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
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mail, free of po » by inclosing $2 50 or $3, accordin 
to the quality red. Improved English Knee Money 
Belt, for Soldiers and Sailors, $14 and $2each. Address 
HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N, Y. 
Large t to dealers, 
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OFFICER’S 
WATCH. 


$8 $i0 


J 


CAT aly BROS, 


a ou + UN gu 


BUILDING 


Our Whole Stock of Bapend eae, being of rich 
and novel designs, durable and correct time + ae 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches 
Wholesale rates. 

An ELEGANT Wartcs in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Brtdge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s 
Chain and beautiful MintaTURE GOLD Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part ofthe country for only $10. 

A Neat Srtver Warton, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, ete. Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and a’ 

to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Stonm, Heat and Tre InpIcaToR. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Douste Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push 5 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Lzact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya ENGrverrs and 
Officers of THe BritisH Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 


mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1856. 


The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
trilogquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 498-501 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
pure . Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C,, CLARK, 

499-511 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. ¥, 

$1. 


WHISKERS. $1 
° 


For One Dollar I will send, sealed and 
postpaid, the “ Grecian yy oe highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 


499-511 E. L..SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. ¥. 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


BY THE 


New York Gift Association, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y¥. 











EACH. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 
15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases 125 to 

150 Music Boxes ; 15 to 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors 15 to 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets 15 to 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons 15 to 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches, all war- 

ranted 
150 Diamond Rings, Cluster and Single 
Stone 


45 
40 
35 
30 


75 to 


50 to 
60 to 
60 to 
25 to 

Diamond Pins, Diamond Rings, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, 
Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, Neck Chain ', Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 
Silver Baskets and FYW Jaw. RY of 
of every description, of the best make and latest styles, 
valued at 

To be Sold for’ One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manncr: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Doller at retail, will be delivered at our cilice 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchascr will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

a@ NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. . 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


Pal Instructions bow either sex may gain the 
love of any person they choose instantly. Sent on receipt 
of stamp. Address W. NORTH & OO., Box 574, P, a 
Albany, N. ¥. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


200,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRAC. LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 


PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth s500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
walue, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
— what you can Eve for ‘Sh eae at the same time get 

ur Circular coniaining f ist and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds, Send stamp for a Catal le 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 20 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for yegrs and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PzRFuMERs, 
000 =e 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets o™waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 
P. H. HENDERTON & CO., 

Box 5251, New York Post Office. 





1¢0 Photographs of Union Generals 
sent, postpaid, for 25 cents; 50 Photographs 
of Rebel Officers sent for 25 cents; 100 Photographs of 
Female Beauties sent for 25 cents. Ad 8 P. O. Box 
48, Holland, N. Y, 496-500 


““Psychomancy-”—How cither sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold; Address 
T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


AGENTS WANTED. Business light, plea- 
sant und honorabie. ‘Those now engaged are realizing 
from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 
a | Address P, O, Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 

92-5 


FREE READING! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, send you a large family news- 
paper, replete with good miscellaneous reading matter. 
Sent Gratis. 

CHAS, E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau S&t., N. Y. 
Young Man, would you sport a fine Beard or 
Moustache? If so, use the Parisian Compound, pre- 
pared by the celebrated Dr. De Ville, of Paris. Warranted 
to force a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 
in six weeks without stain or injury to the skin. Sent, 
postpaid, to any address on receipt of $1. Address 
8. 5S. CHASE, 
Cohoes, N. Y. 
P. O. Drawer, 359. 


~ + Wall st ee aes 
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For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving the Teeth, 
Purifying and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 

Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 
where—75 cents per bottle. 

HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 

0000 218 Greenwich St., N. Y. 


Look Here, Boys! 


My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the’ smoothest face in 21 days or money refunded in 
every case. Price $1, or three packages for $2, by mail. 

498-500 Address DR, FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Ill 











"499-511 














Beauty.—Hunt’s White Liquid Bnam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which ip quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 

HUNT & CO., PerFumERs, - 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 





The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
ation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

499-511 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


~ Do you want to Win at Square 
Cards? 


My French Card Magnifier can be used with common 
cards, and the face of the cards can be seen by the deal- 
er. This will enable you to know just what your oppo- 
nent holds in his hand. This will cause you to win 
every time, at any game you wish to play, such as 
Biuff, Poker, Euchre, &c. Sent by mail, sealed and 
postpaid, on receipt of price, $1 50. 

Address all orders to 

Cc. L. BRIGGS, Importer, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, IIL. 
Photographs of TOM THUMB’S Wife 
. and Baby- 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, 
499-502 


Price 25 cents, 
New Youk. 





Chewing, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PREVENTED. The medicine 
sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 

DAY & SON, 

497-509 76 Church 8t., New Haven, Conn. 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED - CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. If to the armies, $1 00 extra to pre- 
pay Expressage on a dozen. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 





IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
OF 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Bach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


EACH. 
300 Musical Boxes.......ssesecesseees $20 to $150 
“ * with d Casta- 
BEB, cccccoccsccccevesscsesbbecee 200 “ 500 
500 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urns.... 20** 50 
500 Dishes. ......ccocce 30 “* 100 
1,000 © Toe -PHGRGTS......cccccccece 20 50 
2,500 ‘ Syrup Cups with Salvers.... 20 50 
5,000 “ Goblets and Drinking Cups 5 “ 50 
8,000 “ MBs sc cccccoscoscccccces 15 “ 50 
2,000 t, Card and Cake Baskets 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 «* 20 
10,000 “* Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 40 
EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $650 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and eled-case 
WOES. coc ccccccccccccccs ° 35 “* 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “* 70 
200 ‘Diamond Rings..........+++se0ee 50 “100 
4“ 30 


5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........ 
,000 * Oval Band Bracelets......... - 

5,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets............ 
2,000 Chatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 
7,000 Solitaireand Gold Brooches....... 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 

Har Drops. .ccccccsccccscesccccce 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 


8 
“10 


bob 
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oeao 


GRRE CU. 00 cpdddecesessveee ese « § 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc...... ° « § 
10,000 Miniature Lockets. ...........+++ 2 “10 
4,000 os “ Magic Spring.... ‘ “« 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... “ 8 
6,000 Plain Gold Rings. .......ssseeseses “10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings.........-++. a “ili 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 * 10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jct & Gold 5“ 15 

6,000 * ad * Cameo, Pearl, 
Opal and other siones........... 4“ 15 

10,000 Goid Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils..........sesseees 4 “10 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
| | RE re 6 * 10 

5,000 Gold Peys and Gold Extension 
BRON. 5 600 ccd eseusesescone oe 15, “* 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 5 “15 

5,000 es “« «~~ Hair Bars and 
Balls. cocccccesccccccesescs eeeses 5“ 10 


ARRBANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Dollar each, 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have,resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES of the various articles are first put into 
envelopes, sealed up and mixed; and when ordered, 
are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 


Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each,which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps, ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of Us. 


Great Girt DisTRIBUTION.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $leach. The 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not 1equired to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Amert- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for European Manufacturing Jewellery, a large 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be a very respectable ard 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—New 
Yogk Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing comparatively to 
lose. He knows. what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisfied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FOR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
rofitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
he sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution” 

of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom, 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.’s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we receiged several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 17, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to this office for 
inspection, and without hesitation we can state that 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of cost to the recipients, and some of them 
six times, 





A CHANGE FOR YOU 


To get a Fine Watch or some Fine Piece 
of Jewelry or Silver Ware, at a cost 
ef ONLY ONE DOLLAR! 





The Rich and Poor Treated Alike: 


205,000 


Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewelry, Dia- 
monds, Geld Pens and Cases, 
Zockets, &c., Esco, &c. 


TO BE SOLD FOR 


95,000 DOLLARS 


AND VALUED AT 


750,000 DOLLARS! 


We shall sell all these articles at ONE DOLLAR each, 
without regard to cost, and in no case to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. 








EACH 
100 Gola Cased Watches....... ......$100 00 
100 Gold Watch: 
200 Geld 


Ladies’ Watches. ..........sseeeeese. 35 00 


20 00 
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5000 Vest, Neck and Guard Chains..... 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Revolving Brooch 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches..... 


_ 
ota 


Pens, 
5000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mourited 


3000 Coral, Emerald 
4000 Gent’s Breastpins and Watch Keys 
3000 Miscellan: " 


3000 Sets of Bosom Studs............... 
3000 Sleeve Buttoms..........seeesseees 


. 


- 
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5000 Silver Napkin Rings..............- 
5000 Silver Fruit Knives........3.... ee 
3000 Silver Cake Baskets............. oe 
4000 Silver Castors.......cccscsescssveccs 
3000 Ladies’ Hair Balls............... oe 
5000 Ladies’ Gilt and Pearl Combs...... 


i 
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SINGLE CERTIFICATES 20 CENTS EACH. 


We shall sell all the above goods at $1 each; 95,000 Cer- 
tificates of all the different articles will be put into en- 
velopes, sealed up and mixed. When ordered, will be 
taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving alla fair chance. Upon receipt of the Cer- 
tificate yeu can see what you are to have, and forward a 
dollar for the article or not as you please. 


We shall charge in all transactions by mail 20 cents 
for each single Certificate. We will send 6 for $1; 15 
for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
15 John street, New York. 

Shults’s Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1. arranted, Address 

499-511 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 








“tow ‘tis Dones”—Whiskers in 6 weeks. 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. a, 
&c. 100 great secrets. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 499-502 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 499-502 


$16, WATCHES, $I6, 


A Splendid Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, Small Size, 
White Dial, Spade Hands, Good Timer, sent by mail or 
express for $16. Same Watch, German Silver, for $15. 


Bosom Studs, fancy patterns........ 
Vest Chains, wet os crccccccccccccess 9 
Sleeve Buttons, different designs............. 1 50 
Swinging Crosses, 75 cts. Ladies’ Jet Pins... 175 
Band Bracelets, plain and engraved.......... 1 00 


These Goods are of the finest quality, and in point of 
brilliancy and finish unsurpassed by the finest gold. 
The above will be sent immediately ou receipt of price. 


Address FORWARDING AGENCY, 
000 58 Liberty Street, New York City. 


GREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$650,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in mo case can they get less than a 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full st and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y. 

492-504 


The Great Mone king Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 











Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


“New Pocket Albums, 


Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Priee only 75 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Making Love, Love at First Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial Sufferings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW MAP Of RICHMOND, price 10 cents. 

Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
tf 221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C, F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 

499-511 























Broadway, N. ¥.; Bates, Boston; 
Johnson, Detroit, and Druggists generally. 





BARD & BROTHER’ 


Also Manufacturers of Banr & Witson’s Patent 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 
oie 6C cents. Send for Circular and 
rice 


GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50 





1st, 24, 3d, 4th, 5th, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 
Math, 18th, 20th, 234 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showiag each Division. 
By the Single Cne, 100 or 
1,900. Sund for Circular. 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORF, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come am! examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mai! for 59 cents. Retails for $6 casily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 475-524 


THO CHLUESRATID 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VautTrer, Freres, GRanDson, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 














the United States, No, 203 Pearl Street, 
N. ¥. 493-505 


Courtship Made Easy. Love Making 
Explained. ve Letters, etc. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
Only 15 cents. Free by mail, Address HUNTER & 
0O., Hinsdale, N. H. 499-502 


i= MANHATTAN ARMS CO. 











Newark, N. J®—Our Colt Model 

Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 

throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 

warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 

being 8 oz, lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 


12 kinds,of Album Gem Pictures in 7 
Oil Colof®, 50c., 24 kinds, 80c., 72 kinds, $2 and $3 
per 12doz. Mailed, postpaid, by 
J. L. G. PIERPONT, Nos, 37 and 39 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
499-502 








SELPHO’S PATENT LEG and ARM. 
516 BROADWAY. 


E4516 A 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. EstTaBLisHEepD 25 Years. Send for a Pamphlet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. 499-500 


Golden Hair Curler, 


That will Curl the most stubborn hair into Wavy Ring- 
lets and will last six months. Price $1 by mail. 
498-501 Address DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Ill. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington,” 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other ym should be sent at half rates, 


by HARNDEN’S RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


Just Published. 


MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How to Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 








If any young Gentleman or Lady wishes to know how 
to begin a Love Correspondence, or, if they wish to 
speak their mind in a tardy, bashful or a careless way 
to their lover, this book tells exactly how it should be 
done. It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweetheart every time. It tells you how 
you can Marry whoever you wish, and how you can be- 
come rich in a very short time. Handsomely bound in 
gilt muslin, Sent by mail, postpaid, for 75 cents, Send 


all orders to 
C. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Dl. 
WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 
MANUFACTUR OF 
GOLD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANGS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, Strakoscb, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five yea 

Price lis romptly 
sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No. 544 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Wew, Novel and Useful. 
Everybody, send stamp for Cireular. 


Sa Burglar Proof Lock. Samp: iy mail, 30 cents. 
tf 8. W. RICE & OO., ») Sussau St., N. Y, 











Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mioustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 

six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 

injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 


to address on receipt of an order. 
ba : RB. G. RAHAM, 100 Hessen Gt., N. ¥, 
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2s The Prettiest Gift 
to a young Girl or a Youth is a year’s subscription to 




















A Bravtirrovt Encravep Goup-PLatep Warcu, Double 
ip, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Movements,”’ a ae, 
6 
mail, to of the try, in seat 

part country, in n 

Wier Onan, tor only $34. 
A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
specially adapted fo the Anmy. 
to any part of the country, for 
and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 

Wi of all descriptions. 


Address CHAS. P. ORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


COAL AT COST! ' 


A Saving of more than 30 per Cent. at 
present prices. 
Bnicherbocker 


ANTHRACITE COAL COMPANY. 


Offices, 416 and 69 Broadway: 
CAPITAL STOCK, 600,000. 
Shares 60,000 at $10 each. 

WO INDIVIDUAL LIABILITY. 
Superintendent: M.gP. FowLer, Mahanoy City, Schuyl 

kill county, Pa. 


Agent at 416 Broadway: CHarizs C, CRUGAN, 
Agent at 69 Broadway: C. H. Raymon, 










and illustrated by the most skilful artists. 
Terms, $2 a year; a large discount to Clubs. You can 
get a specimen number by sending 20 cents to 
° TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. « 








O’DOR! O’DOR! 


DR. BRICCS’S 
COLDEN O’DOR 


Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers or Moustache 
the Smoothest face from five to eight weeks, with- 
out stain or injury to the skin, or Hair on Bald Heads 
in eight weeks b. 9 no —. I eons ae 
ev m persons ve 
po er yy A A e. Teatim onials of thou- 
’s Golden O’Dor by 
mail, sealed and postpaid for $1 25. A@~WARRANTED. 
Send orders to 
[Dz. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Til 
499-5020 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 











The following gentlemen are Stockholders, and will act 
as an Advising Board: 





arran ‘ears. 491-5080 Smiru SHELDON, of Sheldon & Co., 335 Broadway, N. Y. 

way. Wi ted for Bix ¥' Joun H. Watson, 290 Broadway, N. Y. > ‘ “Y 
; Inan CuHaseE, Jun., of Chase & Co., 524 Broadway, N. Y. 

WHBATON’S) ITCH. | JOHN FaRRELL, of Herring & Co., 251 Broadway, N. Y. 
somaTom.( OINTMENT SCRATCH, W. C. een, of Archer & Pancoast, 9 Mercer street, 


N. Y. 


N. ¥. 
C. BAINBRIDGE SMITH, 262 Broadway, ‘ 
No. 9 Mercer 


GEORGE Pancoast, of Archer & Pancoast, 
street, N. Y. 
J. H. Puweston, 69 Broadway, N. ¥. 


The Colliery owned by the Company is located in the 
second or middle coal basin in Mahanoy township, 
Schuylkill co., Pa., and upon veins that are a continua- 
tion of the celebrated Honeybrook range of the Lehigh 
coal basin. It has been in successful operation for the 


Will cure the Itch in oO iN mreption —_ = — 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. ce 
60 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For sale by all 
Druggists. 497-5220 4 


GOLD PENS! 


















Joh Pen is ack ledged by all who have used /JOHNI WILKES BOOTH, THE SUPPOSED ASSASSIN OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN.—-FB8OM A PHOTOGRAPH, last six months, producing large q tities of the p 
them to be the best for ~ “ye ad of ae te Ly and best description of hard, free burning coal, which 
hey are ma of {rat Fine Gold and warranted Ju 3 sakes copoly” dale 5° traced pam 

; om * oe ” It is capable of producing and sen to market¢@rom 
Silver Eztension Cases, $115; Ebony Stide Holders, | All the New Army Corps Badges FREE TO EVERYBODY. | 75,000 t0 100,000 tons exnually. "The run which the 


. Holders, $2 50; Telescopic Ezx- . 
$1 75 ; oo" 92°50;  Duplen Sib $: > tin 6 1) Be _ SOLDIERS, FARMERS, MECHANICS AND EVERY- | Company has upon the veins is more than a mile long, 


Ready.” 


Holders and Morocco Boxes, $1 50; Pens repointed, 50 BODY throughout the Country, will receive by mail, a | 824 Comprises more than 1,000,000 tons of coal above 
conts each, Pens sent by mail, postage paid. Send for Ewrst-Class Interesting Newspaper, ¥axx, by sending | "ty .0y stockholder is entitled to one ton of coal yearly, 


B. T. HAYWARD, 


Ow their address to Editors Army and Home Jow ,& at cost, to each share of stock held by him. Should he 


roular. - 
E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, ms 
5080 A 















DALLEY’S°7 
MACicA PAIN EXTRACTOR 


This invaluable Salve is a certain cure for PruEs, 
Corns, Curs, Bruises, Sones and RHEUMATISM. Re- 
lieves Bury Pars in five minutes. No one should be 
without it. Saves doctor’s bills. 25 cents a box. , Sent 
free by mail on receipt of 37 cents. Depot, 43 Liberty 
Street, N. Y. 497-5090 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. | 





The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 


composed of six different metals combined, rolled to- : ee eae ee J. T. DURY. 

gether and shed, producing an exact imitation of nee ae — Hi. DYER, Sec. 'N. Y Branch, ©. C 

8 carat called Arcana, which will always keep its CREAT CIFT SALE MORRIS B. JESSU 

color. are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, THEODORE ROOSEVELT. 

and are afforded st one-eighth the cost. The case is W. E. DOL Chai: NN. ¥. Bran 
beautifully designed, with el and Shield for name, . DGE, rman N. ¥, ch. 


with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 

ld, as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 
fared by the well-known St. Jimer Watch Company of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having e ved pal- 
lets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting regulator, with 
gold balance, and the improved ruby jewelled action, 
with line dial and skeleton hands, and is warranted a 


good timekeeper. These watches aré of three different 

Gives, the smallost being for ladies, and are ail Hunting All to be Sold at ONE DOLLAR EACH! oF: eae 

Cases. A case of six be sent by mail or Express for 

—_- ‘le ome sent in an elegant Morocco Case for WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. paring ei rr commenting April 3, we will mer bo 
25, y for three times their cost. We are per cent. 0 2 re sales at our counter of Al- 

the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and Certificates of the various articles are first put into | bums, Stereoscopic Views and Card Photographs, and 


none are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 
Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
15 Maiden Lane, 


angenheim’s Improved Miagic 
Lantern Pictures, 


ew York. 








Stereopticon and Dissolving Views, artistically colored. as follows: Commission will be sent when required oods 
qui . The g 
Peed ae ot See mage phe to Ww.’ anh = D NIB 050.0 cn cepecce vonagcesoners $100 will be sold at our usual printed Catalogue prices. ‘ 
HEIM, P. 6. Box 1579 Philadelphia, 500-30 Ihave a NEW PRESIDENT LINCOLN MEDAL, with il do teeseees sesscees se sseees z E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
, a true Likeness on one side, and the Date of his Birth, 30 do witha premium Gold Pen 5 00 601 Broadway, New York, 
> tle first and second Inauguration, and of his Assassination. 65 do 0 Sett of Jewelry 10 00 497-5000 3 doors from St. Nicholas Hotel. 
Go to your A and get a bottle of | gainnie, 25 cents; $15 per hundred. Agents wanted 100 = do do Watch........ 15 00 dinnloed iionee 
Tr. 8 EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. | everywhere. We will send one Certificate for 25 cents. STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 


You need it as a gen’ cooling purgative at this season 
of nd om to ch e system and purify the blood. 
It a natural a te, invigorates and gives tone 


to the stomach and activity to the liver. It prevents 


bilious attacks, sick headache, sour stomach, aad like | 


compisints. Sold by all Druggists. o 


How to overcome it. Sec 


Ann Street, New York. tfo 





888 Broadway, New York. 





** Electric,” Self-Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 
$7 and $9 per doz. ; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, “‘ Iilusion Stitched,’’ $1 25; 
Suitable Necktie, $1. Ladies’ ‘‘Illusion Embroidered’”’ 
Steel Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, $1 50; Gents’ Steel Cuffs, 
$2. Mailed, on receipt of price and size. JEANERET, 
78 Nassau Street, N, ¥Y. Box 386. ° 


_ Children’s Carriages, Sprin Rocking- . 
horses, Cantering Horses, ue, Or Bale-Tenders. - 
Operating Swings and Toys. TIBBALS, 510 Broadway, 
698-5010 











Watches and Jewellery ! 


WORTH $1,000,000! 


CONSISTING OF 


WATCHES, CHAINS, BRACELETS, SETS OF JEWEL- 
LERY, RINGS, LOCKETS, GOLD PENS, &c., &c. 


envelopes, seale® up, and mixed: and when ordered, 
are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the 
Certificate, you will see what you have, and then it is at 
your option to send the Dollar and take the article or 
not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Dia- 
mond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on our list, for $1. 





Also the NEW RICHMOND MEDAL. « Of the opposite 
side of this Medal is a True Likeness of Gen. Grant. 
I will send a sample of this Medal without the Top Bar 
for 25 cents, and with the Top Bar, made of Pure Coin 
Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Company hand- 
somely e. ved thereon, for $3. 

Alsc, I have all_the NEW CORPS BADGES of the 
Army ready. I will-send a sample, with your Name, 


In all cases the money must be sent with the order, 
and as there are no Blanks, you are sure to get the worth 
of your money. 

Agents wanted, to whom we offer liberal inducements. 

dress A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 








° 
. 0. ents, ‘| Regiment and Company handsomely engraved thereon, : Bull Run, Chickahominy, 
500-30 FOWLER & WELIA, 809 Deedes aT. on the receipt of $1 50; and for $3, or $5, I will send e. ec. Yorktown, City Point 
RES. Sie tor sitreGr tbe 4 ‘ a genuine 16 karat Gold Enameled Corps Ring for either Gettysburg, Nashville, 
Om 6 : Corps or Division. 'N those cases of scanty, retarded growth, the person Fair Oaks, Strawberry Plains, 
USE TES Bees TT: Badges of every description made to order. over 18, the Balsam of the Tennessee Swamp Shrub Savage Station, Deep Bottom, 
IT WILL CERTAINLY I want an Agent in every Regiment, Hospital and De- has been found to excite the Beard, Moustache, &c., to Fredericksburg, Belle Plain, 
DESTROY MOTHS. Now rtment of the Army and Navy, to whom especial | ® fine and vigorous growth. (See testimonials.) .The Fairfax, Monitors, 
is the time. Ask for BOW- | inducements are offered. Send for wholesale illustrated | history and a small sample of this Balsam sent sealed, Dutch Gap, Chattanooga, 
DEN’S Moth-Destroying | Circular on receipt of return postage. Pontoon Trains, Fort Morgan, 
Packet, for preserving B. T. HAYWARD, JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N. Y, Hanover Junction, Atlanta, 
Cloths, Furs, Carpets, eowo Lookout Mountain, &e., ke. 


Robes, Blankets, and all 





Woollen Goods, from|~ = , ; Harry Hazel’s Yankeo Blade. 
Insects.’ For sale bv all THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, The best of the Popular Story Papers. Can be had of Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Magnifying 500 Toes, mailed to any address for 50 cts. | all Newsdealers throughout the U. 8. Subscriptions $3 Just published by 
io - THREE of different powers for $1. Address JANES & CO., Publishers, E. & H, T, ANTHONY & CO., 








Without 


Doctor or Medi=- 
cine. Pam mailed free, on roots 10 cents. 
E. B. M. D., 
1130 Broadway, New York. a 
FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANELIN 8. M. CO , Box 302, Boston, Mass. 





Manufacturing Jeweller, 208 Broadway, N. Y. J 





per annum. 
Oo 32 Congress street, Boston. 





F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 

— — — _ —~9— Ser Ar — — 
Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms. 

; Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthfal climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces 6 crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business ~ pry teed manufactories and others. Churches, schools 
and good ety. It is now the most improvingplace East or West. Hundreds are settling and ‘building. The 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Papers giving full information will 
be sent free. Address K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
From Report of Soon Rosrson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune : 


? * It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suilable condition for pleasant 
Sarming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies.”’ 


Certificates forwarded by mail upon receipt of the price |- 





not desire coal, then the profit upon the coal to which 
he is entitled will be paid to him in cash. 

Should more than 60,000 tons of coal be mined d 
any year, the profits derived from its sale will be divid 
among all shareholders alike, whetherthey have or have 


not elected to take 


The books for subscription to the capital stock are now 

m at the offices of the Company, 416 Broadway, corner 

of Canal street (upstairs), and 69 Broadway (first floor), 

where specimens of the coal may be seen. 
lars given on application, either personally or by note. 

4a Shareholders who have already subscribed can 

send in their orders for coal, which is now ready for 
° 


delivery. 








coal at cost. 


particu- 





WE, the undersigned, cordially recommend to the 
notice of the friends of ‘‘ The Christian Co; ad 
the offer of E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., to devote to 

r cent. of their retail sale of Albums, 
jews and Card Photographs for the fort- 
night commencing April 3, as set forth in their ad’ 


this object 25 
Stereoscopic 


tisement: 
GEO. 


THE CHRISTIAN COMMISSION. 


NOTICE 


Two Weeks for the Sick and Wound- 


also remittances 


mission. 


Orders by mail for this object, bea: 
May Ist, will be 
per cent. paid over. 

The acknowledgment of the Treasurer of the Christian 


previous 


President U. 8. Christian Commission. 


by mail for the same, where so speci- 
fied, to the relief of our sick and wounded soldiers, 
through the instrumentality of the Christian Com- 




















on 


ver- 
H. STUART, 


TO EVERYBODY! 





date any time 
ved and tho 25 





OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 


Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 


498-5010 


OFFICERS, SOLDIERS AND CITIZENS! 













HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 





501 Broadway, N. Y. 


Genuine Gold Rings. 


All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold, richly Enamelled 
(Stamped and Warranied) at $5 
and $5each ; also, 100 other styles 
of every size—Plain, Enamei and 
Fancy—at from $2 to $10 each. 
Sent by mail. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular. Address E. P. BEACH, 

12 Maiden Lane, N. Y¥, 












